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PREFACE. 



Legei^ds are of the highest an- 
tiquity, and any attempt to trace 
their origin, would not only be at- 
tended with the greatest difficulty, 
but even, we may venture to say, be 
found impossible. It is not the in«' 
tention of the Editor to make such 
an attempt, but merely to relate such 
Legends as have come to his know- 
ledge, and present the greatest in- 
terest, either on account of their 
antiquity, by which they have, in a 
manner, become consecrated ; or on 
account of the fanciful, stränge, and 
unaccountable contexture of 'the 



various events with wliich they 
abound. 

There is hardly any Traveller in 
Wales, who has not heard, at least, 
of the titles of some of those aii' 
cient tradilionary tales, which every 
grandmother, on a cold winter even- 
ing, repeats to her grandchildren, 
sitting round the blazing hearth. 
Whether they ever had the curiosity 
to listen to those wonderful, terror- 
striking relations is a matter of 
doubt— their works being entirely 
silent on the subject. ; It is not in 
the well'built house, nor from the 
well-informed inhabitant of Wales, 
that such stories can be leamt ; it is 
in the thatched cottage, among, we 
might say, the primitive Welsh, who 
have carefully preserved and trans- 
mitted from generation to genera- 



tiön, from grandmother to grand* 
child, every tale, atory, legend, or 
ditty, which they had received from 
their ancestors, that authentic in* 
formation can be gathered, and from 
these genuine sources that the Editor 
has been enabled, in an intercourse 
of several years, to obtain the col- 
lection which he now ofFers to the 
public, 

That a considerable fund of enter- 
tainment may be found in these 
kind of tales, we believe eveiy per- 
son who still reraembers the days of 
his infancy — and Jelices meminisse 
juvat — will readily allow. But, ex- 
clusive of that pleasure, we will ven- 
ture to assert, theknowledge ofthose 
legendary tales is, if not absolutely 
necessary, at least extremely useful, 
in the perusal of the early poets of 
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this and other countries, whose works 
are almost always interspersed with 
ballads founded on those tales, or 
with allusions to the populär notions 
of the times in which they wrote. We 
may say, that each Legend is a kind 
of local my thology, and that, could 
a regulär connected arrangement be 
formed of all the materiaU presented 
by a complete coUection of them, 
it would be found equally absurd, 
equally extravagant, and yet perhaps 
equally interesting. 
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iÜH a rislng eiAtnence, east of tbe river QWyd, iil 
Flmtshire> about two miles from its influx into the 
tea, are the xnajestic ruins of Rhuddlan castle» which 
derives its name from the colour of the soil o|i which 
' it is situated>according to Ldand, who thus deduces its 
ctjrmology in his Itinerary : ** Rethlan, communely 
*' caÜed Rudelan, cummeth of Rethe, that ys to saye, 
'* color or pale, reddcp and glan> that ys thorei but 
•* g> wbcn glan ys sct with a word preceding g, ysex- 
** ploded." Camden rq)orts it to have been boilt by 
Llewellyn ap Siuhilt^a brave and amiable prince» who» 
after a reign of great g^ory/ in* which he had gained 
the love of his subjects, was assassinated by Howel 
and MeredyiUiy the softs of Edwyn by regulär descent» 
of Howel Dha^ in hopes of gaining the crown of 
South Wales ; but thcir schemes were defeated by the 
odium which the people manifested towards them, and 
they were obliged to fly to Ireland. He left only one 
son,by name GryfTydhjWho succeeded him,and,during 
his life time, made Rhuddlan his chief residence. Of 
the ruin, there are many legendary tales related ; but 
tfais, though not the most populär^ is perhaps the most 
B2 



extravagant, and is cqually credited with thc rest by 
the superstitious peasantry, who tremble to pass the 
-'fuin, in the dusk of evening, wfaen it is believed tiuüt 
witches arid ghosts are there holding their revels. 



^ — St AT, pilgrim ; whither . wendst 
thou? 

-: — Cold is the north wind that plays 
around the mountains— heart-chiUing the 
snow that's wafted across the moor— still 
bleaker blows the blast, cutting, keen, arid 
freezing, as the grey mist of evening falls 
upon the vales ;— frozen is the path that 
winds through yon forest 5 upon the leaf- 
less trees hangs the winter's hoary frost— 
and cheerless the bosom of him doom'd 
to wander along the ]one path in such^ a 
night as this. 

— Tum thee, pilgrim ! and bend thy 
Step to Rhuddlan's ruined waTIs,' where 
thou mayst, undisturbed, waste the gloomy 
night, and take the morning to enjöy tbe 
road. 

Pious hermit ! knowest thou not, 

from dusky eve until retum of mom, that 



tbrturedspirlts in yon castle rove? E'crt 
flow, the blood runs chill within my veins, 
while I do think on what I've seen . Such 
groans have met my ears ! — sych sights my 
«yes !— and screams and riotous laughs min« 
gied with the winds that whistled throVigh 
the broken arches of the courts !*^*en now, 
the sweat of terrot dews my brow, and 
länguid beats my heart. 

' ■ Say, didst thou penetrate the hall? 

' : 1 did 5 and, on the hearth, Hght some 

dried leaves, to warm my shivering frame, 
I spread my wallet's fare upon theground^^-^ 
with joyful heart, began to merry mak&— 
but angry spirits broke upon my glee, andi 
fearful noises paled my Hvid cheek. In« 
stantly I dropped upon my trembling 
)cnee, and told my beads ; but the screams 
increased — a ray of flame shot through 
the ropm, and before me stood a warrior, 
in complete armour clad — bis casque was 
down, and above his brow there waved a 
l>lood-red plume. No word he spake, but 
looked, upon me with earnestness 3 his eye 
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was as the sloe is, black— as the basilisk'ji 
fascinating-r-his^heek was wan and death- 
like. . I would have fled, but my feet seem* 
ed enchained to the ground> and my heart 
feared to beat against my bosom. At this 
moment^ a female voice I heard, that loud- 
ly sounded in the hall. ../^ I come, Erilda,^' 
cried the red;-plumed knight; and in* 
stantly vanished. Again were the screams 
repeated, and showers of blood feil upon 
tfie marble flooring on which I stood.— ^ 
My velns were filled with iciclesfrom my 
heart; but, rendered -desperate by fear, in 
the midst of the most horrible howlings, 
I flew, and the expidng embers of my fire 
Casting a faint light, gii^ded me along the 
Courts, through which I darted with the ^ 
rapidity of lightning. Venerable hermit, 
again I dare not trust myself in Rhudd- 
lan's walls. I have opposed my bosom ta 
the Saxon's sword, aaid never trembled ; — * 
I have braved dangers for my country, and 
was never known to fear ; — ^but I dare not 
fece the spirits of the angry Clwyd« 
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The henmt smiled. 

— - Thou seest yon rock^which^ threa« 
tening, hanga above the river — which^ 
slowly rippling along, now laves against 
its broken sides. In the bosom of that 
rock^ I dwelK Peacö is its inmate. . My 
cell is humble-^but hospitable} and in its 
lap the weary pilgrim has often found re^ 
pose. Rest thou with me this night> to 
ahare it^ friend^ and eke my frugal meal. 

' ■ ■ Holy father, with joy I foUow 
you 5 hunger and fatigue doth sore oppress 
jne 5 and my wearied limbs almost .refuse 
their wonted office. 

The venerable hermit conducted him 
to his cell, which was clean — ^his meal 
was wholesome. The pilgrim ate of the 
frugal repast; and a chrystal water, spring- 
ing from the rock, was the beverage on 
which the man of piety r^aled. This 
was prpffered in a rudely-carved wooden 
bowl to his guest, who drank, and feit 
relieved. He now drew his stool near the 
bearth^ ou which the faggot blazed, and 
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the hermit, to begui(e the moments, and 
remove the fear which occupied his com- 
panionV breast^ thus related of theKnigbt 
of the Blood-red Plume, and the fair Erilda« 
— High cm the walls of Rhuddlan, 
waved the bikck flag of death — ^Loud the 
bell of the neighbouring priory toUed the 
«olemn knell^ which everj' vale re^echoed 
Yound^ and the sad response floated to the 
ear through each passing gale — ^The ihonks^ 
In solemn voice, sung a mass for the ever- 
lasting reposeof thedeceased — ^A thousand 
tapers illumined the chapel — and boün- 
teously was the dole distributed to the sur» 
rounding poot. The evening blast was 
keen — the grey mist circled the moun^ 
tain's craggy brow— rand thin flakes of 
snow beat in the traveller's face, while 
cold and shivering airs wafted his cloak 
iside, Sir Rhyswick the \Hardy, heard^ 
äs he advanced, the echo of the distant 
bell ; and, spurring his mettled steed, with 
heart harbouriog many fears, pursued hig 
course fleetlythjough. the forest. 



''- '^ Üse «peed, Sir Knight V* cricd a Voici 
Ui his ear: ^^Egberta dies !" 
- Rhyswick tumed pale. 
• ^^Egberta's bosom's cold f *' contimted 
the voice, ^^ and vain will be yoür sigKs/' 
^ The Knight in dismay checked his horse, 
find iiiclined bis head to whence he thoughi 
. .the sound proceeded ; but nothing met his 
eye ; all was vacant before him, and only 
the quivering bough, fanned by the breeze, 
'was heard, Rather alarmed^ again he set 
spurs to the sides of his steed-Hstill the 
snow was drifted in his face. Night was 
now ushered to the heavens^ and it was 
v^ith difficulty he could maintain the path 
that branched through the forest. The 
web-winged bat brushed by his ear, ia 
..Jier . circular flight ; and the ominoui 
\ßcreech-owl, straining her throat, pro« 
claimed the dissolution of.the deceased. : 
.. Sir Rhyswick heaved a sigh; a melan- 
pholy thought stole across his brain, and| 
^rriving at the banks of the Clwyd, he 
)jeheW,, with trembling, the many taperj 
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in the priory of Rhuddlan^ and heard 
xnore distinct the solemn bell. 

** Egberta is no more,'* cried the voice 
that had before accosted him ; " Egberta 
is in Heaven.'* 

The Knight tumed round; but, behold« 
ing no one^ and agonized by the predic<r 
tion, again he rouzed his steed^ and fletv, 
pale and breathless^ to the Castle* He 
blew the loud hom suspended at the gate 
of TwrSilod, the strong tower which staqds 
upon the banks of the river ; and the loud 
blast^ echoing in the courts^ arpuzed the 
ominous bird that bad alighted on the 
battlements^ who, flapping her heavy 
wings, resumed her flight, uttering a wild 
discordant scream. The portal was opened 
to receive him j and Sir Rhyswick entered^ 
through a long ränge of vassals^ habited iu 
inoumfui weeds, 

^^ Is the prediction true, then ?'* he ex» 
claimed^ and, rushing to the apartment 
of Egberta, found her cold and lifeless« 
Tbe colour that oncQ adomed her cheek 
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was fadcd — ^her eyes were shrouded— • 
and her lips became more and more pale^ 
from which the last breath had so lately 
issued. A serene smile mantied her coun-* 
tenance— her locks were carefully bound 
in rose-bands — ^hcr corpse was prepared 
for the earth-*-and two monks sat on each 
side of her^ ofiering up their holy prayers 
for her repose. Sir Rhyswick, overcome 
by the unexpected sight, with a groan of 
anguish^ fainted upon the couch- Some 
servants that had attended him from the 
hall^ conveyed him in a State of insensi-« 
bility to his Chamber ; and^ the next day^ 
the body of the virtuous Egberta was de-» 
posited in the chapel of the Castle. Maidena 
fitrewed the path with flowers, along which 
their sainted lady was bome ; and some 
monks from the priory sung a solemix 
dirge over her — ^bare-^headed and with theif 
arms crossed upon their bosoms. The 
fair Erilda with her own hands decked th& 
person of her mother with flowers ; and 
«aoh flower was moist with a daughtet'a 
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leafs; Arequiem^chauntedby themönks^ 
and in which the maidens joined, dosed 
the ceremony ; and Erilda^ y/ith oppressed 
heart^ retumed to the castle. 

Sir Rhyswick, whose grief would not per-» 
mit him to attend the fiineral rites^ pressed 
the affectionate girl to his bosom^ and they 
ßoiight mutual consolaüon in each other, 

Rhyswick the Hardy wa& the firiend and 
favourite of his Prince. He had foiight 
in all the wars of his country; since ther 
first moment he could hufl the spear — - 
victory had ever attended his arms; but 
yiow, his beard. was silvered o'er with age — • 
peace was restored to the land, and he had 
hoped, at Hhuddlan, in the bosom of his 
Egberta, to pass away his few reraaining 
years, Bliddyn ap Cynvyn had united in 
himself, by conquest, the sovereignty of 
Gwynedd, or North Wales, with Powys^ 
and thus had terminated a war that had 
long threatened destruction to either na- 
tion. With pleasure did Wales observe 
ber implacable enemy, the Engliahj strug-« 
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glingtö ovcrcome a foreign foe. Sloody 
ivere the battles fought with William of 
Konnandy^ sumamed the Bastard; and^ 
•with secret satisfaction, did Bliddyn ap 
Cynvyn, a silent spectator, see either army 
teduced and weakened in the sänguinary 
epntest. Sir Rhyswick had by bis be 
loved Egberta^ from whose fond arms the 
war had often torn him, and who, in bis 
last absence, being attacked by a sud,den 
and violent illness, in a few days.expired, 
one oiily daughter. To Erilda he now 
looked forward for future happiness« Sbe 
was beautiful as the mom-rroseate health 
sat upon her smiling che^k— ^meekness 
and charity in her lustre-beaming eye. 
Her teeth were as so many snow-drops, re- 
gularly even — -her breath, like the dewed 
fose-bud^ of glowing fragrance — ^Adimple 
revelled playfully near her mputb— and: 
the rieh ringlets of her yellow hair floated* 
carelessly on her fine curved Shoulders. — p 
Between her lily breasts she wore a ruby, 
cross^^-suspended by a gol(lei\ chain-^SLnd^ 
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ddwn her iaper Umbs the dazzling folds of 
her white garments flowed. Erilda was 
not more beautiful in person thän in min; 
for^ as lovely a bosom as ever nature form« 
cd encased a heart enriched with every 
virtue. She was the subject of universal 
adtniration — all tongues were lavish in her 
praise/ and many suitors came to ask her 
hand ; but, though extremely sensitive, no 
one, as yet, elaimed an interest in her 
heart : the warm shaft of love had not 
pierced* her glowing veins 5 and gay 
and affable to all — ^reserved to few — she 
preserved that freedom which the lover 
cannot retain. The loss of her mother 
imparted a melancholy to her cheek, that 
rendered her farmore lovely. Sir Rhyswick 
indulged in grief, and the Castle was one 
scene of mouming. On the brow of tliis 
rock, that o'erlooks the angry Clwyd, 
which ^ rolls beneath, the poorer vassals 
and dependents of Rhuddlan, every evening 
came to receive the bounty of their young 
mistress« It was tbese excavations in the 
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rock that echoed the soft plaintlve notes ot 
her melodious harp** — On this rock she 
sung^ and the spirits, of the murmuring 
xiver were charmed^ as they lay in their oozy 
bed, with the soft pleasing strains — ^the 
billows ceased to roU in admiration^ and 
Zephyras drew back his head^ in mute at* 
tention to the rapturous lay, . 
' Once, when the return ef twilight wag 
announced in the heavens^ by the rieh 
crimson »treaks and blushing gold that 
occupied the vast expanse of sky, and 
Erikla accompanied with her voice the 
trembling harp, near the wilds, a warrior ^ 
Knight, mounted on a barbed steed, in 
sable armour clad^ and with a Blood-red 
Plume waving on Ms brow, approached 
the spot fromwhence the sounds procecded* 
Erilda^ ön hearing the advance of horses* 
feet, tumed hastily around; and, with 
xnodest coürtesy, welcomed the Knight, 
'Who had thus obtruded on her privacy. 
There was a something in his galt and 
appearancfe that Struck iier with awc 5 and 
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the unknown^ dlsmountlng fröm hi» steedy 
occupied a seat beside her. Again she 
Struck -upon the trembling chord8> with* 
fearfiil band. The stranger sighed^ as 
be gazed upon her; and^ wben her eye 
met his^ she withdrew it^ blushing, to the 
ground«.. The shade of night approacbedy 
and misty fogs obscured the starry sky : 
r ^^SirKnight," she cried, with cQurteous 
^mile^ while an unusual palpitation thrilled: 
through her heart^ of admiration mingled 
withfear: ^'Rbuddlan's bospitable walls^ 
are ready to receive youj and no warrior 
passes her warlike towers^ without par-. 
taking and acknowledging the munifi- 
cence of Rhyswick the Hardy/' 

^^ Fair lady !*' replied the unknown^ 
*J the hospitality of the gallant chieftain^ 
so famed^ is not unknown to me ; but I ; 
must onward on>my joumey^ nor taste the 
l^unty which all admire." 
^ " Sir Knight ! tbi^ is not €ourteoüs.*' - 

^^ Lady, adieu ! it must not be : I live 
iii bopes tbat we sball meet again/' 
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^ Saying this, he pressed her hand to bis 
lips^ and mounting bis steed^ flew with the 
•rapidity of the winds^ along the shadowed 
•piain that stood before her« His horse^ so 
•fleet^ seemed to skim along the ground; 
and in an instant he*was borne from her 
jsight. 

Erilda was astonished ; there was a wild* 
Xktss in the jet black eye of the unknown^ 
tHat, while it fascinäted^ alarmed her — ^a 
beautiful colour tinged his cheek ; but not 
of that nature to which she was aceus- 
toined. His locks were black and sleek— 
liia figure was noble and jcommanding — 
his voice, though harmony itself, still con- 
veyed a hollow sound that was not pleas- 
ing. In Short, his whole appearance, while 
it charmed her to admiration, fiUed her 
with a kind of tremor ; and she retumed 
to the palace of Rhuddlan, charmed, and at 
the same time awed, with the martial ap- 
pearance of the warlike stranger. 

^^ What majesty in his countenance !*' 
cxclaimed she to herseif.—?" What noble- 
c 
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pesf^ In hia dein^eanor ! And, 'ah ! >ii^bat a 
inelancholy seems to occupy bis sou]^ th^ 
dims the sparkling lustre; of his jet hhc\L 
eyey and clouds those animgting featuresi, 
otherwise beamipg with cheeriulnessu 
Surely such dejectipn is not natura} in him j 
No, noj some hidden secret preys upq» 
bis beart ; perhapsy love, wbiQh, ^9 I have 
be^rd bards relate^ feeds upon tbe roseate 
bue of healtb — givt;)» langpur to th« ^^— r 
paleness to the cheek — and despoU^ tbe 
heart of its m^hopd'— tha* reduce^ ßnur 
nes* to tr^pidity — mi poisona thq noble 
mind with we^knease* tbftt are engeadexed 
by timidityr" 

Erilda sighed,— Sir lUvyawick mct h^r^ 
9ß she was seeking her obamber y the good' 
old maa bore the resembl^a^e oi bis grief 
upoii his fretted cheek ; but he c^e^^ 
yov|T^. to be cheerfal ; aacj, with an ast 
9nined spiile^ he conducted. her to thesupr 
per-hall. 

Erilda valnly attenapted to be gs^y, but 
yajriety: of tbought Qccupl^. he^ brai»^-* 
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^e 8oul^mspirii£g son^jf tb^f^^^^y b^lid^ 
now charmed not h^ esur^ who^ at th^ 
board, wh^i tbe gay goblet circulated the 
tables, raised high his tuneful voice to 
the sublimest pitch^ in commemoratioii 
of deeds of other days> and sung of tri- 
iimphs^ and of glorious war. 
' Erilda^ whose heart was afTected by 
^mother subject, was »ot moved with tlie 
gweet sounds of the trembling harp, nor 
participäted öf that emotion which the 
song of patriotism inspired in the breast of 
its auditors» Had the theme been love, 
ihe air been pJaintive äs the ring-dove^s 
tender tale^ Erilda's soul had wasted in 
the strain, and owned the power of music, 
when in meßffj%fith her feelings. Af- 
fectionately imprinting a kiss üpon the 
beardi&d check of Sir Rhyswick, attended 
by her page, she bade adieu to the knight; 
and, retiring to her coiich, attempted to 
tau these wild and troubled thoüghts tö 
rest, thac agitated and oppressed her ; bnt 
Ac Uöod-ptamed knight, in her slambcrsj 
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stood beföre her ; his graceful forni— his 
pensive^ melancholy countenance^ she pic- 
tured to herseif: and sighs of regret, when 
she awoke^ and found the unreal image 
vanished, stol^ from her heaving breast. 

With the first dawn of morning, Erilda 
arose, and flew to the monastery of Rhudd- 
lan, to öfTer up her daily prayers. The 
holy father confessor gave her absolution^ 
on a declaratioji'of her errors ; and again 
she sought the much-loved spot, where 
she had met the unknown. She looked 
towards the path he had taken the pre- 
ceding evening, b«t he no longer occu- 
pied it ; and, seating herseif upon the rock, 
she played an air, soft, and melodious as 
the strains of Philomel ; but, dissatisiied 
with her execution, she turned the instru- 
ment aside; her voice, she conceived, 
wanted its usual sweetness — the harp was 
out of tune — ^and her fingers, lingering 
upon the strings, damped theswelling 
note. 

Erilda sighed, and sighed so deep, that 
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ccho, fröm the excavated rocks^ returaed 
ihem to her ear. — At length, the tear glis- 
tened in her eye. 

*^ Why, why am I thus concemed for s^ 
wandering unknown, whom chance^per- 
haps, conducted to this spot, for a first, 
and only time ? who^ ere ^Qw^ is leagues 
distant fröm my sighs^ and who not en- 
tertains one thought of ifie? Away, hope^ 
thou delusive i)3iage^ from my bosom— I 
never shall behold him more---my heart 
must harbour no such wish.'^ 

Saying this, with the firmness of reso- 
lution, she tumed her Step toward the Cas- 
tle. Sir Rhyswick was preparing for the 
chase ; the hounds and hawks were abroad 
—-all was noise and confiision^ — ^and Erilda 
consented to make one of the sportive 
throng. Bückling on her breast the man- 
tle of green, and sl inging across her Shoul- 
ders the bow and arrow quiver, mounted 
onacream-backed palfrey, she joinedthem. 

The adjacent forest echoed back the 
hontsmen's loud honxs^ and the affrighted 
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äew |)rickea tip his ears to the welU 
known blast— The yell of dogs sounded in 
the deep glens — the loud halloo succeeded 
^-and nimbly o'er the bogs and marshes 
bounded the fleet object of their sport. It 
was noon when Sir Rhyswick ordered his 
vassals to strike their tents upön the piain j 
and, after refreshing thcmselvcs with a rieh 
repast, again they prepared to renew th© 
chasej the ripe mead, iti a golden goblet, 
was pre^ented to the fair Erilda, who, ia 
the midst of her danisels, looked like the 
goddess of the wood— ^and Sir Rhyswick 
drank from jhe hirlas hörn the soul-re- 
▼iving cwrrw. Soon again was the pant* 
ing deer pursued up craggy cliffs — ^through 
streams and vallies— o'er the heath-— crosa 
the moor — ^and through the mazy forest. 
Erilda Started a speckled doe from the bo-» 
som of a glen ; and, drawing her arrow ta 
iJie head, in the silver bow, pierced her 
in the breast. Though wounded, the ani4 
mal ifnade good her flight, and darted 
ilirough the forest with the rapidity ol 
lightning. 
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«The'heroic 'huatross fleetly pur«ue)i;i 
wbile the horns and hounds were echoed;' 
from another part of the piain. Long did 
the doe mainuin b^ speec), and kept in 
light, with the arrow in her breast, uiUiL 
the pale-faced moon appeared, emerging 
firom a cloud^ and silvering the glassy lake. 
At length, the wounded apimal droppedjL 
and instantly expired^ 
, £rilda dismounted* her steed ; and now, 
«he first digcovered her^elf to be absQii^ . 
frpm the train, and at an hour when.an-. 
gry dcmons ride upon the air^ and mutter 
mtschiefr Cold winds wafted her brown. 
bairaskle;;and fast descended the grey miat 
^f evming. In vain Erilda ligtened tor 
catch the halioo of the hunt^men.^ Na 
longer the hom soqnded in the vale — ^all 
wa» drcar artd silent, saving :the hoUow 
mupmurtngB of the wind, forcing its pas^^^ 
sage, sighing through the trees. Almptt 
fatnting with fear, s{)e leaned upon her- 
bow: she endeavoured to blow the hör» 
tkftt.waB;saapetidtti at ber -bc«a»t>:^i4iti$ 
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M froni her fceble gräsp, and thc böw 
shrunk fr6m her hand. At length, sum- 
moning more fortitude^ she remounted her 
steed; and nqt knowing what road to takey 
gave her horse the reins, trusting herseif 
to the protection of her househokl spirit. 
Away flew the impatient steed through the 
forest — o*er hill and dale : the turf trem- 
bled beneath his hoofs^ and the white 
foani fröthed at his* distended nostrils. 
On a sudden^ the bell of a neighbouring 
monastery sounded in the gale^ and blazing 
torches were seen waving through diffe- 
rent parts of a wood that lay before her. 
^^ Hilli oh ho!" cried the huntress, with 
hope animating her bosom ; '^ Hilli öh 
ho !" but her voice returned responsive to 
her ear^ and the ilaming brands disappear^ 
ed« — Still she pursued the path^ and fleetly 
flew the cream-^backed palfrey on which 
she rode — ^now again the huntsman's hörn 
was heard winding at a great distance, and 
now the approaching dank of hprses' hoofs, 
Wttvinced her the attendants of^he chief« 
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tiuh, her fkther^ wcre in pur^it -öf hcri 
Erilda^ checking her steed^ awaited their 
Coming up with her ;'but thoae in pursutt 
took a different route ; and tbe sounds 
dying away^ as the attendants receded^ all 
was again hushed. At length^ weary of 
tbis suspense, she proceeded ; and^ tum- 
ing the angle of a jutting rock that bulged* 
in the fertile Clwyd, she observed a horse- 
man slowly parading its banks. Pensive 
was his face — hi? right band rested on ä 
battle-axe — his left held the reins of a nut-» 
brown coürser^-bis soul seemed occupied 
by meIanchoIy-*his braih to be distracted 
by tormenting thoughts. Erilda advanced 
towards him^ and fixing her blue eye» upon 
his cheek, to her astonishment recognized 
5 the stranger Knight of theBlood red Plume! 
His vizor was \ip^ and melancholy tinged 
his whole countenance— a sigh, half sup* 
pressed^ trembled on his lips-;— despondency 
seemed to depress bis heart, that shed af 
transitory gloom over every feature, and 
pireyed'upon tbatenei^of mindj whicll 
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|ik * i Atei^ttting eye betrayed' ft6 certaibl)^ 
posieäsiag» Erilda^ rutiable to curb het 
impetuouB steed^ i^o-reared upon his hin-«' 
der legs^ jmd Bnorted in rage^ called to th^ 
Knight^ ^fao^ wrapped in thought^ öb-^ 
lerved her not. 

^ *^ Göod stranger/' cried tbe lovely 
daughter of haughty Rhuddlan's chieftain^ 
^^ I throw myself linder your protection j 
eonduct the strayed Erilda to Khuddlah'^ 
hall, and the bles&ir^gs of a distracted pareht 
shall be your- ß." 

! ** Divine daughter of the first of <ihief. 
iwtts,'' replied the Knight, eagerly grasp- 
hig his horse*ä reins ; *' I am subject tb 
yonr commands — my life «hall be dcvoted 
to your 8er\'ice/' 

: Erilda, sniiling, gave bim her hand, 
which he pressed rcspectfully to hiß lips 5 
and, proceedmg, the lofty turrets of Rhudd- 
htn soonappcared in view. The pale moon, 
ahedding her rays onits dark battlementsy 
(üflccted them to the Clwyd, which in soft 
iptUorars lip^^ benejfOh thfe moimt on whieli 
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glaring in the faands of the discondolate 
attendants of the chieftain^ who^ in the 
agony of grief, dhpersed them round the 
country. in search of her^ AU was busdej 
and^ no sooner did she appear among themy 
than loud shouts rent the air, and they 
flew to bear. the welcome tidings to Sic 
Rhyswick. The stranger Knight conduct- 
ed her across the courts ; and the fond faV 
ther^ impatient to clasp his daughter \n 
his arms^ hastened towards her. Krildft 
feil lipon his bosom ; and the tear of joy 
dropped from the old man's beard upo» 
her Shoulder. The Knight^ in his turny 
received the caresses of the venerable chief-^ 
tain, who, boundless in his joy, would häve 
lavished on him empires^ had he had them 
at command. 

^^Tell me, Sir Knight,'' cried Rhys- 
wick, " to whom am I indebted fpr thö 
restoration of Erilda to my aged arms ? Leli 
me fall upon my knees at his feet^ and 
bjesshimr" v - 
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^ Hospitable chieftain,my name is Werl- 
wrold, a forlorn and su£fering wanderer ; 
the World contains no home to shelter me. 
*— no friend to welcome me. Bul, though. 
^rrows oppress my heart^ I am ever ready 
to give joy to others — ^Erilda is once more. 
yours," he added with a sigh, and, bowing 
his head, was about to depart. 
• ** Nay, stranger, this night you must 
share that joy which you have imparted to^ 
eur breasts, and make Rhuddlan your resi- 
ifence.'' 

'^ Your pardon,'* cried the Knight; *' my 
envious fortuhe denies that I should taste 
of pleasure — I must away, ere the stars fade. 
Gn thfe horizon.'* 

" Wertwrold," retumed Erilda, " the 
maid' whom you have protected entreats 
your stay — ^upon her knee entreats it : do 
not dispirit our festivity by your departure. 
Come, let me conduct you to the marble- 
iall/' 

The Knight, overpowered by their en- 
treaties, at length yielded } and Erilda, by. 
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the hand^ Ihtroduced him to the* festive 
board^ where sat the harpers^ tuning their 
Btrings^ awaiting the approach of the cbief*- 
tain and his guests. Wertwrold appeared 
Struck with the dazzling splendour of the 
ball that had regaled princes : rieh crim- 
8on tapestry hung down the walls in fes- 
toons friiiged with gold, between pillars 
of the fairest marble^ disposed at equal 
distances^ supporting comices of polished 
silver ; the carved ceiling displayed emble- 
matical devices of war and of the chase : 
in one part, Diana was painted with her 
bow; inanother^ Caractacus engaging tbe 
Romans. 

Erilda conducted the Knight to a cedar 
stool^ covered with crimson^ and edged 
with gold, at the table, on which were pro- 
Kusely scattered carved goblets, sumptuous- 
ly embossed, and flowing with ripemead. 
The harpers, during the repast, raised their 

vvoices in praise^of the ancestors of Rhys^ 
wick, and regularly traced his descent, in 

^Jbardic 8ong5 describing each great featbis 
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midhight bell soundu^, dissipated their 
mirth — ^the bards were dismissed — -and 
Wertwrold was led to a couch by one of 
%he attendants, after saluting the fair band 
of Erilda, which she offeired to him in tokeii 
of her favour. The morning dawned un^ 
üsually isplendid—- 4he early dew sparkled 
on the gra»^ blade— and die effulgent sun 
rising, tinted the horizon with bis gay 
beams* Gende was the air that played 
arotnid the mounlains — sweet and odorife- 
Iwis was the scented gale— the river Clwyd 
timidly flowing, £eaiiul lest it should In- 
terrupt the calmness that prevailed^ waft 
starcely ^een to move— -and Erilda, whose 
iroubled thoughts, the preceding night, had 
denied her rest, faasteded to the delightfd 
Tock where she first beheld the stranger, 
rWertwrold; there to indulgein sighs, and 
thosQ thoughts that, wbile they pained, 
•pleased. T^his solitary spat afforded her 
tan opportunity to indutge the mela»i 
'<khokf of be;r miflüd^ bece she c;$did sit aoi 
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fpat. wtth pentiive eye upoh' the ealm wsr«* 
tera,.aH they layed against^the shore^ and 
involve. her brain in a chaos-of bewilder« 
ing reflection, unobservcd by any one. 
•£rilda never knew tili now what it was to 
love— never knew tili now what sighs the 
absence. of him or her we love creates— 
^oul now sbe first feit Üie pains^ was unable 
lo auätairi them. The Red-plitmed Knight 
was ma&ter of her heart and of her fate ; 
tiolent was the passion that raged in hef 
tkosom, threatening to consume her by a 
dow lingering iire : ibr it appeared tinpos<*> 
«ible the. passion ever could be gratified» 
£eated upon an arm of the rock that over- 
hangs the Clwyd^ tears flowing down her 
iovely cheeks, agitated by similar thoughts^ 
and.overcome by the weightof her emo«« 
tions, weary^ not having tasted of repose 
the preceding night^ she sunk into a gentle 
slumber^ her head reclined upon her lily 
arm* 

'^. Wertwrold Irft the Castle to taste of the 
tefreshing ^> ew thti Baron desceiide<i 
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irom his Chamber, or the loud bell sum^ 
moned them to breakfast. His feet, as if 
by instinct, led him to the spot, wherefirst 
jCrilda had attracted his notice. How 
mucb was he astonisbed to behold the 
lovely maiden in a sweet sleep ! — He stood 
4iwhile to observe her, and the tenderest 
•Sensation thrilled through his whole soul ; 
.her aubilm locks played carelessly upon 
her temples, and her blue eyes were shroud«* 
cd wilh her long, dark lashes ; the tintof 
the camation was displayed upon her 
jcheek — a. perfect ruby colour were h& 
|ips— the white rose leaf, through which 
runs the blue enamelled .vein, was not 
«nore fair than her forehead, or more sweet 
than her breath — soft air that played 
around her, wafted the thin gauze aside 
that shadowed her snowy bosom, and re- 
.vealed beauties, which monarcbs, on be- 
holding, would have languished jto enjoy, 
— ^Wertwrold, transported in the ecstacy 
of passion, dropped upon his knee, and 
imprinted a kiss upon her cheek. 
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^ ' TEiildZy at this moment^ awoke ; and the 
Xnight^ conscious of the crime he ha^ 
icommitted^ drew back^ abashed and trem- 
Jbling. Erilda was a]ike confused^ an^l 
jWertwrold, seizing this opportunity, claspr 
ßd hold of her hand with fervour> and^ pres- 
sing it between his, exclaimed^ *' Lovely 
^Erilda^ pardon the presumption which 
.yourbeauty has inspired— if His a crime to 
adore you^ then am I most criminal ; but 
J bow to my fate— doomed to be unhappy^ 
.1 willingly resign myself the victim of 
cruel fortune/* 

*^ Say, Sir Knight,'* cried the embar- 
jfassed Erilda,, lending her hand to raise 
him from the ground, '^ why are you 
:thus persecuted i Repose your sorrows in 
my bosom ; indeed, you will find in me 
one much interested for you. — ^Erilda, 
from her heart, pities you." 

'^ And does Erilda pity me?'* he re- 
turned^ rising, and assuming a seat by her 
.side. '^ Oh, welcome, ye sorrows ! for, 
henceforward, mingled with your bitter 
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tcärs, ye convey apleasure in the thought, 
that she whom all the world adores, feels 
for my sufferings; — the sealding tear shall 
no longer flow without its balm — the ar- 
row of anguish, while it wounds, shall, on 
its poison-tipt point, convey a healing bai- 
sam to my soul.'* 

** But say, Sir Knight — ^why is your fate 
inyolved in mystery ? Lend me your con- 
fidence— make ,me the mistrcss of your 
Beeret— my bosom shall be its prison- 
house ; and so tenacioiis will I be in re- 
taining it, that even to myself I will not 
dare to whisper it." 

^^ Oh, lady, could T burst the fetters 
that chain my tongiie to secrecy, I should 
enjoy a luxury in my grief ; but, no, it is 
forbid — ^you behold in me a houseless Wan- 
derer, against whom the vengeance of Hea- 
ven is imprecated, doomed, for a term, to 
be a solitary inhabitant of the earth — with 
no settled home to shdter me — no friend 
to console me— no one in whom I can 
confide my sorrows." 
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*' Well!" cried Erilda, iil impätience. 

**Lady, I dare reveal no more — ^thc 
cause must remaiit-unknown." 

Erildacould scarce conceal her agita^^ 
tioa. '^ And when," with a tremulous 
voice, she added, " will the term expire, 
that frees you of your misery ?'* 

*' Then — »when a virgin shall be found, 
of noble birth, and honour speckless as the 
moitntain's dazzling snow, whose beauty 
shall be the theme of courts — whose virtue 
shall be the admiration of those, whom, 
with parent bounty, she has fostered— 
whose band shall be urged by knights of 
rank and cnterprize — ^who shall withstand 
the tcmptation of wealth and power, equi ' 
page and title — ^who shall sincerely love 
me for myself alone, and brave all dangers, 
to arrive at. the haven in my arms." 

Erilda tumed pale ; the colour on her 
cheek flew, and her whole frame became 
agitated. At this moment, the loud bell 
of the Castle tolled the breakfast hour, and 
endeavouring to re-assumehcr wonted spi- 
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rits, ^^ Come," she criecf gayly, *^ we have 
^ästed much time in idie talk/' 

Wertwrold lent her his arm, and they 
l^röceeded to Rhuddlan. TheyoungKnight, 
«it their eamest solicitation, consented to 
remain at the Castle a few days, and vari- 
oiis Sports were devised for his amusement t 
^othing was spared to maJce him forget his 
griefsr But, in the midst of splendid gaiety, 
Wertwrold was still himself — ^melancholy 
still clouded his brow, and stole the roseatc 
of his cheek. 

• On the second evening, as the last rays 
©f the ""sun were reflected upon the lakes^ 
Än^ the misty crown of twilight circled 
the mountain's peak, Erilda, whose bosom 
•was tortured by the love she bore the un- 
Jiappy Wertwrold, strayed in the garden 
adjoining the castle. The day had been ra- 
ther sultry, and, attended by her little foot 
page, she made towards the fountain, with 
an intent to bathe. She had already un- 
loosed her hair, when she observed, ex- 
tended upon^the yellow sands> Wertwrold l 



•Hc wis in a soiind sleep— and, approaching 
with tremulous Step, ehe hung over htm 
with an eye brimfui of tears. 
•■ ^^ Unhappy Knight ! " she cried/^ Where 
sball be found the maid who can assuage 
the anguish of thy bosom, and restore it 
to its fonner peace? — Wbere shall that maid 
fae fbund, speckless as thou hast described^ 
who will renounce every pretension for 
thee ? Alas ! alas ! let me not buoy myseljf 
with faint höpes-*-WertwroId shall yet, be 
happy, but Erilda will be for ever mise.- 
rable. Yes, yes, some more happy maid 
than thou, Erilda, will gain the heart of 
Wert^yrold, and tear the bond asunder 
Jthat dates his misery." 

Faster flowed her tears — ^her agony be- 
came more acute— and, clasping her hands 
together, she sunk down by bis side — her 
joyes were pensive, fixed on hisj that were 
shrouded in sleep ; and, wrapped in ecstacy, 
she watched every breath that swelled bis 
bosom, and escaped bis lips. How 
l^eautiful did he appear, as he lay recUned 
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lipon the ground ! what a colour revelled 
upon his cheeks ! what a dew sparkled^ 
on his lips ! His jet black hair, on which 
the water-drop, from bathing, glistened, 
clustered in silky curls around his head. 
He had laid aside his armour, and the true 
shape and mouldirigs of his manly limbs 
were visible ; his neck and bosom were 
bare — they were of the most masculine 
beauty, 

'^ Ah, Erilda !" exclaimed he in his 
slumbers, *^ you alone can liberate my 
anguished heart — you alone can restore the 
smihe to my fretted cheek — but you do not 
love me." 

^^ Hear it, Heavens!" cried the enrap- 
tured maid ; *^ Oh, Wertwrold !*' and 
fainted upon his bosom. 

The Knight awoke with the violence of 
her fall, and hc gazed upon her in asto- 
nishment, — " Erilda !" he exclaimed, and 
bathing her temples with the cool water, 
she soon revived ; her wild eyes w^re timidly 
revealed to thelight — ^and, soon as she dis- 
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covered herseif in the arms of WertwroU, 
fihe gave a faint scream, and broke from 
bis cmbrace. " Erilda !'* cried the Knight 
with fervour, *^ my fate is in your hands — > 
do with me as you please — you alone caa 
avert my cruel destiny. From this moment, 
I cease to hope or to despair." 

Erilda was in an agony insupportable — 
tears choaked her utterance, and pressing 
bis band between her's, she flew, to conceal 
her anguish in another part of the garden, 
They met at the supper board, but she, 
fcigning Indisposition, begged leave to re- 
tire ; and füll early did the Baron and bis 
guests press the downy pillow. 

In her Chamber, Erilda indulged her 
ßighs : Sir Rhyswick had chosen the heir 
apparent of Wales for her future lord, and 
she well knew it was vain to contest his 
choice. The chicftain loved the happiness 
of his child, but the love of aggrandise- 
ment he cherished in his bosom ; and he 
looked forward with fond delight to the 
tirae when Erilda might, with the partner 
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df Her plcäsures^ share the throiies of Gfwy- 
Hedd and Powys. A few days were to se& 
the young Prince at Rhuddlan — prepara- 
tions were makingfor bis reception — Sir 
Rhyswick with pleasure beheld the nuptial 
day advancing — ^but Erilda viewed its ap- 
proach wiih ^ony. The night was far 
ihvolved, ere her troubled thoughts were in- 
vaded bysleepj yet, still maintaining theif 
cmpire, they conjured up visions ta her 
fclosed eyes. Erilda dreamed that her falber, 
överpowered by bis affection for her, and 
her entreaties, yielded bis consent to her 
Union with Wertwrold, and placed her 
band in bis. Transported with joy, she 
threw her arms around her lover's neck ; 
and at this juncture awaking, she found 
^^ the Knight clasped in her embrace. Re* 
coiling with terror from bis arms, and re- 
covering her sbnses, that were at first be- 
wildered, ^^ Away," she cried, in a tone 
of terror 5 ^^perfidious Knight, leave me; 
your conduct calls for my Indignation^ 
Öh, Wertwrold ! was it possible for nie td 



41 

imagine ybu would thus repay the kospf '' 
tality you have here experienced, by in-* 
irading, in the midnight hour, the chambeir 
öf the defencekss ? — ^Begone,*' she added, 
ivitli a contemptuous frown, *^ ere I call 
iny attendants, and expose the serpent whö 
repays the favour of Rhuddlan's lord witH 
abusing hls confidence." 

*^ Yet hear me, Erilda," returned the 
Knight, ^^ ere I am gone for ever 5 I came 
but to gaze my last farewell on that lovely 
countenance that dooms me to everlasting 
tnisery : my heighing steed now waits at 
the Castle gate, and I mustbid thesemuch 
loved häunts adieu for ever. Farewell*, 
Erilda — irresistible fate leads me hence— 

r 

and, oh ! sometimes give a thought on him 
^vlio, added to his agonies, harbours for 
you a fruitless passion!" 

Wertwrold paused. ^ 

*^ For ever !" exclaimed Erilda; ^^ Oh; 
Wertwrold !'' 

'' " Could my absence,*' continued 'the 
'Kttight, '^ create one pang in your breast 
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ihough grateful would the knowledge bc 
to my heart, still it would inflict a wound, 
Erilda, urging my brain to distraction, 
when I paused on your unhappiness. — 
Whichever way I turn, niisery attends 
me — endless sorrow is my bitter portion : 
that I am indifferent to Erilda creates ano- 
her pang.** 

** Oh, Wertwrold !" crled the maid ; 
and, sinking upon his bosom, '^ I am 
youf s, and your's alone." 

*^ Do not my ears deceive me?" cried 
the enraptured Knight ; " does Erilda 
really love mc — ^will she renounce the world 
forme?" 

'' The World !" 

'^ Yes," returned Wertwrold, ^^ and 
then shall my felicity dawn. Erilda must 
renounce every thing to be mine — to share 
with me those transports which her virtu- 
ous love creates." 

^^ You speakin mystery." 

" Erilda must, with heroic fortltude, 
overcome every obstacle ta our union— 
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inust place implicit confidence lu my faith 
— and sacrifice every thing for me. The 
firm mind can stand, unshaken, on the stu- 
pendous rock, and smile upon the gulf be- 
neath that threatens to devour — so must 
the woman who would gain my arms.'* 

" Wertwrold !" 

^' Take this ring, Erilda; it is a charmed 
one, which, when breathed upon, brings 
me to your presence : use it as yuu need 
me, and I fly, in obeisance to your com- 
mand, though at the extremity of the 
World." 

'^ Yet stay 5 you leave me in doubt." 

." Erilda must use her own discretion, 
I have not power to direct her. Farewell," 
he cried; and, pressing her to bis bosom, 
instantly retired, leaving her lost in won- 
der and amazement. 

For a time, she could scarcely believe her 
senses — every thing appeared as a dream 
before her eyes — but she possessed the 
charmed ring — and the deluding thought 
vanished, that told her the preceding sccne 
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Mslb the merc fabricatibn of her' etalted 

fenby. 

' At breakfast time, she met Sir Rhys- 

wick, who was not a little surprized and 

langered with the äbrapt departure of bis 

güest. 

Erilda endeavoufed tö plead bis cause — • 
trging that business of the utmost import 
demahded his immediate attendance, and 
ihat to her he had apologized. 

The generöus chieftain was well satis*. 
£ed with the excuse, although he had 
hoped Wertwrold, in whose favour he was 
müch interested, shoüld have been present 
at the solemnization of Erilda's nuptials, - 
Hvhich the foiirth day was to see perform edj 
ftccording to a messagc which he had re- 
ceived from the young Prince, who, im* 
patient to call Erilda his bride, thus early 
appointed the day. 

Sir Rhyswick/ with joy expressed in his 
countenänce, imparted the news to his 
daughter, who, falling upon her knees— * 
her cheeks bathed with tears — and grasp* 
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fng iiis Iland^ e^tfeated bim^ is fie coii« 

sidered her happiness^ to forego his in^^ 

tentions. 

' ** How ?" cried the astonished Baron. 

^^ I shall never know happincss \^ith-ik 
inan whom my heart will not acknowledge 
for its lord," retumed the afBicted Erilda 5 
^* Oh \ as you love my pcace of mind, 
Bend back the suit — Erilda cannot be the 
i>ride of Morven— another object has en- 
chained her heart. '^ 

*^ How?" exclaimed the indignant Ba- 
ron ; '^ Does Erilda reject the heir to the 
throne of Wales ? " 

*^ It would be criminal to bcstow my 
handji when another possesses my heart. 
Oh, my father ! the happy Morven will 
find one more worthy of being his bride— ■ 
one more dosely in conjunction with his 
ßoul — who will return his fond afTection 
with affection." 

• ^^ Erilda," cried the venerable chieftain 
with firmness, *^ I seek not to know him 
whom your heart has ehosen, If you value 



46 

my affection, Morven muöt be youf 
future lord ; if not, your father is lost to 
you for ever." Thus saying, he retired, 
leaving the distracted maid overwhelmed 
with grief. 

SirRhyswick would not see her the rest 
of the day, and a messenger, in the even- 
ing, Coming to her Chamber, bid her pre- 
pare on the morrow to receive Morven, 
who was expected at the castle, attended 
by a numerous retinue. 
. Erilda, in an ae;ony of distraction, threw 
herseif upon the couch 5 her tears more 
plenteously flowed to her relief, and eased 
those labouring sighs that swelled her agi- 
tated bosom, She, casting her eyes upon 
the magic ring that encircled her fingq-, 
pressed it to her lips, and her warm breath 
sullying the ruby that sparkled upon it, 
instantly the Knight of the Blood-red 
Plume stood before'her. 

*^ I come," he cried, ^^ at your com- 
mand, from the bosom of the vasty deep, 
to servethe mistress of my heart." 
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Wertwrold took a seat by her side— 
Erilda hung her head upon bis sboulder ; 
her cbeek was pale with weeping — ^ber 
eyes were languid and heavy, 

" Ob, Wertwrold !" sbe exclaimed, 
'^ tbis must be our last meeting ; tbe son 
of Cynvyn claims Erilda's band, and even 
now is on tbe road to Rbuddlan, to lead 
ber to tbe bridal altar.'* 

*^And will Erilda yield ber bonour, tben, 
at tbe sordid entreaties of avarice and pride ? 
Will sbe prostitute berself, embittering 
tbe remainder of ber days, to gratify ano- 
tber's passion?" 

^^ Wertwrold ! you " 

^^ Ob, lady ! tbe fond aflection glowing 
in my bosom bas beaped a world of ruin 
on my beart — I see tbe gulf yawning at 
my feet — I see wbat tortures are preparing 
for me, and fly to meet my doom. — It is 
Erilda wbo burls me to destruction — it is 
Erilda wbo mocks my sigbs, and points 
me to tbe spot wbere angry daemons wait, 
to glut tbem on my blood, But tbese^u- 
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äictiöns I can brave — for, she I love proves 
false — she who deceitful sighed ^ Vm your'Sj 
find your's alone/ 

" You amjize and terrify me : what tor* 
Jtures, what inflictions are those you dread? 
jOh, Wertwrold ! do not keep me in lin- 
gering suspense^ — teil me who, or.what are 
you?'' 

*^ Who I am, lady, must remain a se- 
,€ret — ^what I am, my warm sighs, my great 
affliction have revealed — ^your lover. Oh, 
:£rilda ! I an> man, with les» than half his 
-fortitude — ^man> with all . hi» weaknesses : 
love animates and distracts my bosom; 
and she whom I wed, must wed me for 
myself alone." 

*^ Fond Wertwroldl I question you no 
more — and oh ! how shall I convince you 
that my heart is your's — doomed as I am 
to misery and Morven.'* 

She fixed her languishing eyes upon his 
countenance — ^Wertwrold paused, 

Erilda's chamber looked into the Castle 
Igarden j the woodbine and , honeysuckle 
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flimbed äbove her window, and a rose* 
tree entwrining itself with the odorous 
brahches of the suckle— some sprigs hung 
pendant near the sashes of the casementy 
where the flower blowed and scented the 
air with its refreshing sweetSv 

Wertwrold eagerly slipped a spray tbat 
boasted a füll blown flower and a ripening 
bud, which he presented to Erilda. 

^^ Look you," he cried ; ^' look on these 
flowers — the b<auty of the one wither?^ 
whilp the other ripens. Here we sce a rieh 
bloom upon the check of youth ; what a 
glowing fragrance does its breath impartf 
faow sweet is the dew that hangs upon the 
expanding leaf ! ho>v rieh! howluxuriant! 
how captivating to the senses ! Would it 
not be cruel to pluck this early bud,.ere it 
hath received the parent care of the ripe- 
ning sun— ere it hath tasted of that dew 
which now sparkies on its lip— and, at the 
moment when it is about to enjoy those 
sweets which are prepared for early life? 
Lady, this new plucked bad, in an hour 

X 
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»hall periäh— life shall fly its newly created 
bosom — ^the hahd of man hath deprived it 
of its succours, and, ere it hath ceased to 
charm, it dies, unpitied, unrespected," 
Then, turning to the other — '^ This füll * 
blown rose, whose shrivelled leaf betray» 
a speedy dissolution, having tasted of all 
the pleasures life affords, and enjoyed them 
in their füll sense, prepares to die. The 
moming sun, instead of cheering, shall 
wilher his juiceless fibres — ^the flavour of 
his breath is fled — and the falling dew 
animates him not — the airs are cold and 
freezing that play around him — and pluek- 
ed, he would not perish sooner than were 
he left to wither upon the spray." 

^^ I do not understand you." 

*^ Lady, if one of these flowers must be 
torn from the branch of life, which would 
you sacrifice?" 

'' The füll blown." 

^' Then, live, Erilda — live, to enjoy the 
tide of pleasure and of happiness.'* 

<f Wertwrold, your words convey a- 
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liorrible meaning; my soul shudders at 
the thought." 

^' What thought, Erilda?^ I ask you 
but to live — is the thought mercenary ? I 
ask you but to taste of those pleasures^ 
which he for whom you would sacrifice 
your happiness and person, cannot enjoy, 
Sir Rhyswick has nearly numbered bis 
years — and dissolution betrays its approach 
upon bis cheek: bis infirm limbs — bis 
sbrivelled form — bis silvery beard — and 
aged eye, like tbe full-blown rose, con- 
firms a speedy termination of life." 
. Erilda fainted upon bis bosom — bis 
arms encircled ber waist — bers were en- 
twined around bis neck : tbe colour of re- 
tuming life soon crimsoned ber cbeek — 
her lips were pressed to bis : tbe kiss was 
cxcbanged tbat imparted a ihutual glow to 
tbe heart, and filled it with voluptuoua 
tbougbts. 

^^ Erilda is mine, etemally,^* cried tbe 
Knight. 
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*'' I am your's, for ever,*' sighed thc maid, 
wilh half-fainting voice. 

" To-raorrow she will lea\x Rhuddlan 
formyarms?" 
' ^^ To-morrow, I am your^s," 

They parted — eäch transported with the 
Warmth of passion; and the ensüing eve 
Was to See Erilda preparing her flight from 
her patemal home. 

The next moming, Morven and his nu- 
fiierous retinae were heard upon their 
march across the mountain. The martial 
clang of their warlike Instruments were 
heard at a great distance ; and some mes^ 
sengers preceding, brought the early news 
of his approach, and presents for the bride, 
The Castle gates were thrown open fo? 
their reception — ^white flags waved upon the 
walls, that were thronged with armed sol- 
diers, who owned Rhuddlan's powerful lord^ 
for their chieftain ; and bards and harper» 
raised kigh their voices, in praiae of thc 
fair Erilda. 
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Mcyrven entered tfae castle, amldst the ac- 
clamations of the generous people^ whp 
loudly testified their joy at bis approach, and 
whose loud shouts rent the air. Sir Rhys- 
wick received him with every demonstra- 
tion of pleasure^ and instahtly conducted 
bim to the presence of bis fairdaughter. 

Erilda, habited in robes of virgin white, 
that flowed adown her taper Hmbs, in the 
xnidät of her maidens, welcomed him with 
ä smile. She looked beautiful — her cheeks 
were flushed with the ripe tinciure of the 
rose — her blue eyes beamed with expres- 
sion — her hair was tastefully disposed upori 
her forehead — and silver beads flowed 
down her fine-shaped bosom. 

Morven saluted her with affabiüty. For 
a while, the young Prince was transfi^ed 
with wonder and admiratioq ; her beauty 
far exceeded, in bis estimation, the report 
tliat had reached bis ear ; and he looked 
with impatience for the momcnt that wa^ 
lo make her bis bride^ 
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The day was spent in merry pastimcs ; 
but Erilda was depressed with fears ; she 
treitibled at the promise she had made to 
Wertwrold, and more than once resolved 
to break it. The evening fast approached, 
and she grew more and more alarmed ; at 
length, the last rays of the decHning sun 
were reflected upon the lake — the tinkling 
bell of the goat-herds caught her ear — the 
much dreaded time was arrived — her heart 
fluttered in her bosom — and wild and un- 
knowing what she did, she sought the ar- 
bour where she had promised to meet the 
unknown. 

Wertwrold was already ihppe ; with ea- 
gemess he clasped her to his bosom — ^with 
unallayed passion pressed hb Ups to Hers. 

" Oh, Erilda \" hesighed, '' do I hold 
you in my arms, and shall my present 
bliss be equalled by the future? Come,'* 
he continued, *^ let us hasten oür depar- 
ture; a coracle waits on the Clwyd, tQ 
waft US to the opposite shore." 
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'^ Wertwrold !" exclaimed the affright 
cd maid ; " I dare not — do not tcmpt me 
— I must — remain — and — be — the bride of 
Morvcn." 

*^ Perjured Erüda ! * falsc flc'eting woman 
— ^is this your truth ? — is this your con« 
stancy? Then, farewell forever.'' 

'^ Yet stay," she cried, *' one moment : 
^^ Oh, Wertwrold ! do not leave nae a prey 
to my own thpughts." 
" WillErildabemine?" 
« Yes, yes." 
^^.Voluntarily mine ?" 
^^ Oh> yes!" exclaimed the maid; un- 
conscious of what she said, observing 
lights at the furthej: end of the walk, and 
fearfui lest they should discover her witli 
the unknown. 

^^ Erilda will fly her patemal roof for 
Wertwrold ?" 
^^ Yes, yes.*' 

^' Regardless of a father's tears and re- 
monstrances?** 

^* I am Wertwrold's, and Wertwrold's . 
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alone 1'' she ezclaimed, more alanned by 
tbe nearer approach of the lights; '^ and 
no power on earth shall separate me from 
his arms." 

The Knight of the Blood^red Plume 
smilqd— 4t was the smile of satisfaction; 
Vid he placed into her hand a dagger. 

^^ Use it,'* he cried, ^^ in self-defence 
alone. Where is Sir Rhyswick ?*' 

At this moment^ a number .of torches 
were seen flaming down the walks — ^Rhys- 
wick was at the head of a party of ser- 
vants^ whose countenances were e^^pressive 
of fear. 

^' See !" cried Erilda, "they bend their 
Steps this way ; we shall be discovered/' 

*^ Take this dagger," retumed the 
Knight, thrusting it into her hand. 

'^ How am I to use it?" exclaimed the 
maid in terror. 

*^ Sir Rhyswick advances; 'tis him alone 
we have to fear, — Plunge it in his bosom." 

*^ In the bosom of my father ?" cried 
ehe, with ho. ror, " Wertwrold ^Mer^ 
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ciful hearcns! do not my ears deccive 
me ? Horror ! horror ! In the bosom of 
my father! — Away, monster." 

*^ Come to my arms, Erilda," exclaim- 
cd'the Knight, '^ I have proved your vir- 
tue, and you are doubly dear to me." He 
pressjed the trembling maid to bis bosom. 

At this moment, Sir Rhyswick entered 
the arbour. 

'^* This way — ihis way !*' eried Wert* 
wrold^ and hurrying through a small out-> 
let, that led to the river; footsteps pursued 
them. Still Erilda held the dagger in her 
hand^ and the pale mooni-beams silvering 
the path, betrayed the shadow of a persoa 
in pursuit^ wrapped in a long cloak. 

'^ We are betrayed," cried Wertwrold ; 
^^ our pursuer must die.'* 

*^ I see the coracle ; it is at shore," 
Said Erilda. And, at this moment, some 
one seized her white robe behind. 

^^ Plunge your dagger uxto bis heartj" 
fcried Wertwrold, 
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'' Hold your impious band !** relumed 
a hollow voice. 

^^ Strike !" demanded the Knight. 

*^ Stay, murderess !'' ultered the voice. 

^^ Our safety pleads for his death ;'* re- 
joined Wertwrold, 

The band of the pursuer now claspej 
Erilda's Shoulder, who, disentangling her- 
self, and rendered frantic, turned hastily 
around, and plunged the dagger into her 
assailant's beart. 

The wounded man dropped upon the 
ground. " Cruel Erilda !" escaped his 
lips, and he instantly expired. 

'^Hence, God-abandonied murderess;" 
muttered the voice that had before arrested 
the arm of Erilda. '^ Fly to meet thy 
doom/' 

^^ Hark P' cried the maid ; ^' heard you 
notbing ? — What voice was that ?" 

Terror sat upon her brow — her lips were 
paled with fear — ^ber eyes looked wild and 
fiery. 
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' ^ I heard nothing but thc v inds, sigh- 
ing along ihe Strand." 

*^ Did you hear nothing?'* exclaimed 
she. " Merciful God ! What have I 
done ? — ^ Murderess !' Oh, let me look 
on him I have slain." 

She approached the corse, spite of the 
cntreaties of Wertwrold ; and discovered, 
wrapped up in a long cloak, the blecding 
body of Sir Rhyswick ! ! ! A crimson stream 
flowed from the frcsh-made wound — his 
eyes were filmed and closed in death — his 
check was wan — his mouth wide and dis- 
tended. 

^^Oh, God! my father!" exclaimed 
Erilda, ^^ Murdered by my hands !" And 
feil fainting upon bis bleeding breast. 

Wertwi'old endeavoured to recal her tp 
recollection ; but, for a long time, vain 
were bis attempts. At length, recovering, 
'^ Leave me,*' she cried ; ^^ leave me to 
die with my murdered father. — ^Away.! 
Anguisb gnaws my breast, — ^Abandoned by 



Heaven^ kave me to die; and receiTe the 
punishment of my guilt.'* 

^^ You rave, Erilda !— See, see, the vas- 
(als of the Baron draw near ! — -Hark ! 
now their voices are heard — their torches 
gleam in the walks ; we shall be discoveredt 
Erilda, Erilda, let me arouze you from 
this torpor— let us fly, Erilda, and savc 
ourselves from an ignominious death.'* 

" Away !" cried the distracted maid j 
'' I am a wretch unfit to live— more unfit 
16 die ; yet T will expiate my foul offence 
by submitting to those tortures that await 
me — ^which exceed not the agonies of my 
own bosom- Oh ! my much loved father!** 
ehe exclaimed, turning to the still bleeding 
corse ; ^^ your daughter — your own daugh* 
ler, is your murderess/* 

She feil upon his bosom ; and still the 
Blood-plumed Knight urged her to fly» 

^' Erilda," he returned, ^^ what fals^ 
notions occupy your breast! Rather by 
penitence expiate the crime; tlie foul 
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oiTcnce 18 not to be atoned by death« 
Heaven in bis wrath has doomed youf 
Boul to everlasting torments; live then^ 
and, by penitence, seek to appease bis ven«* 
geance." 

*• What mercy can the wretcbed miir- 
derer of ber parent bope for ? Leave me, 
Wertwrold 5 distraction rages tbrougb my 
brain, — I am lost — for ever lost — God* 
abandoned — doomed to everlasting tor- 
ment." 

*^ Ob, Erilda ! tbink on your spotless 
fame to be blasted by ibe scandalizing 
tongue of futurity — tbink on tbe curseseach 
peasant slave will mutter on ber wbo was 
once ber country's boast. Tbc name of 
Erilda sball be sbuddered at by tbose wbo 
judge not of tbe motive, but tbe act— 
Cbildren sball be rocked to tbeir slumber» 
witb tbe frigbtful relation of ber giiilt, and 
sbe sball live for ever in tbe detestation and 
abborrence even of tbe criminal. — Tbc 
pilgrim sball bear and tremblc at ber tale — ■ 
tbe monk sball cross bimself, and teil bis 
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beads, when he passes Rhuddlan's bloöd- 
stained towers — all nature shall be shocked 
with her enormities, and not a pitying 
ßigh shall be heaved to her memory . Come, 
Erilda, let us fly ; penitence shall soon rc- 
store peace to your bosom, aijd your crime 
«hall be forgotten." 

*^ Oh, no ! I will remain and • sigh out 
iny last breath on the cold bosom of my 
father." 

^^ See, Erilda, the torches advance, and 
Prince Morven is at their head 5 this way 
he btnds his Steps — he has his eye upon 
US — ^Distcaction ! — ^we are lost." 

'^ Ah ! Morven ! comes he hither to 
witness my shame ?" exclaimed the maid. 
*^ I cannot stand the inquiringglance of his 
penetrating eye." 

^^ Then, hasten to the coracle, Erilda, 
which now awaits us at the shore. — ^Haste, 
Erilda ! hear you not their voices ? — ^They 
approach — they are at our heels.'' 

At this moment, a number of voices ex- 
claimed, "This way !** 
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" Oh ! hide me — hide me firom them ; 
they come — they come;*' cried Erilda. 
And clasping thc hand of Wertwrold, she 
flew to the Strand where the coracle was 
anchored. 

The footsteps approached ; and number- 
less torches lined the Strand. Sir Rhys- 
wick was discovered by the vassals of 
Rhuddlan^ wrapped up in his cloak^ and 
bathed in his blood, — His heart was 
cold in his bosom — no signs of Ufe ani- 
mated his cheek, that was pale and death- 
like. His silvery bcard was distained and 
clotted with his gorc; — the lastbreath had 
issued from his mouth. 

Morven had the corse bome to the castle, 
where it lay in State for thrce days ; when 
it was deposited in the carth, and five hun- 
dred masses were sung for his eternal repose. 

In the mean time, the despairing Erilda 
having set her foot on board the vesscl, 
was borne over the thin wave with the ra- 
pidity of lightning, Torches still lincd 
thc Strand j arid theirglaring light was rc- 
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fiected to the opposite shore, breaking 
through the horrible darkness that clouded 
the earthi i 

'* Vain is your flight,mürderess 1" whis* 
J)ered a voice in the breeze. *^ Mountains 
cannot conceal your guilt^ norr cx)ver you 
from the wrath of the great avenger. — ^To 
the furthermost comer of the world, the 
retributive sword of justice shall pursue 
you." 

'^ Hark !" eried Erilda, clinging to the 
bosom of her seducer, while horror dis • 
torted her countenance* ^* Hark ! heard 
you not a voice ? Oh^ Wertwrold ! — ^hidc 
me — ^hide me.*' 

She buried her face in her cloak« whil^ 
the Warrior JCnight maintained a con- 
temptuous silence ; at length, gazing upon 
her with satisfaction, he exclaimed : 

'^ And is Erilda>mine— do I now pres» 
her in my arms — do I now hold her to my 
heart, beyond the power of man to tear her 
from me? Why/this, indee(}^ is triumph 
*^she is mine^ voluntarily mine — she has 
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fled her pateraal roof for me, an uriknown 
— she has rcjccted Morven, the heir appa- 
rent to the crown of Wales, who came to 
her with heart füll of love, and profTered 
the wealth of his country at her fcet, to 
ßhare her smiles, for me, an unknown-^ 
■ehe has renounced her claim to virtue, 
embraced infamy for a spolless namc, has 
preferred the blast of scandal to the milä 
breath of praise, and all this for ine, an 
unknown ! ! /" 

A horrible smile, as he concluded, 
played upon his cheek. — ^Erilda started 
froin his bosom, 

^^ Wertwrold ?'* she exclaimed; ^^ Do 
yoMupbraid me?" 

^^ Enamoured beauty, no ! To mcy this 
guilt is pleasure: had you deluged the 
World in a sea of blood, or brought ano- 
ther chaos on the earth— rWertwrold would 
have smiled." ■ 

*^ For Heaven's sake,^* cried the almost 
cxpiring criminal ; ^* teil me, who are 
you?" 

F 
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^' The Warrior Knight of the Blood^ 
red Plume : but,** he continued, ^^ Erilda 
is beyond the reach of mercy — is inevitably 
jnine — and I will reveal myself in all my 
glowing colours. I am an agent of the 
great infernal — my residence is in the bo^ 
som of the Clwyd — my occupation is to 
aggregate the crimes on earth, and be the 
great instigator of war and rapine. In my 
bosom spring these seeds of faction^ which 
I scatter in the breasts of princes, urging 
them to raise the sword against each 
other's life, and plunge each other's natioA 
in a torrent of destmctive war : but this 
had ceased — Morven's father had restored 
Wales to prosperity and peace — and I, in 
the bosom of my native stream^, was doom- 
ed to sleep and brood new broils, in pain-e 
fiil inactivity. While« thus my mind was 
occupied with thdught, an ineubus ap- 
proached my oozy bed, and breathed Eril-» 
da's fame into my ear. I was arouzed with 
the sweet image my fancy drew ; and, on 
beholding the enchanting object, found 
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her sweeter even than my Imagination had 
painted h«r — and, from that moment, I re- 
solved to makc her mine. I heard of her 
many virtues-— of her piety — and what a 
feeling hcart she boasted. This news in- 
structed me what shape to assüme ; and 
the Warrior Knight of the Blood-red 
Plume answered every purpose. Erilda 
was easily cnsnared : she pitied me, be- 
cause she thought me unfortunate — pity 
instantly begat love — love the glowing fire 
of all-consuming passion. I had no 

power to deceive, but spcciously /' 

^^ Monster!" exclaimed the frantic 
wretch, ^^ you were all deception." 
' ^^ There Erilda wrongs me,'' cried the 
fiend 5 ^' she deceived herseif — she thought 
me what her heart hoped I was — I did not 
need much art to gain her — she readily en* 
tered into all my views— eml5raced my 
projects fast as they were uttered." 
Erilda threw herseif upon her knees* 
*^ Nay, prayer is vain,*' continued the 
fiend 5 *^ you are lost tp Heaven — ^you 
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scrupled to commit an immediate murder, 
yet planned a lingering death for^the parent 
who had nurtured you — ^you would not 
Stab, but preferred planting daggers in 
your father's bosom. — Murderess! you bade 
him who gave you life, live for a time 
in agony, to reflect on bis daughter's 
infamy/' 

Erilda shnmk with terro'r and afFright 
from the hideous monster, who now re- 
sumed bis original shape, amidst the yell 
of daemons, who rose from the sandy deep> 
lipon the Curling wave, to greet their chief, 
The cyes of the sanguin^ry fiend emitting 
a sulphureous flame, were fixed upon the 
pale countcnance of the guilty maid, whom 
he grasped around the waist in malignant 
triumph, Green scales -covercd bis body ; 
from his mouth and nostrils he breathed 
the white frotben waters — and varlous ani- 
mals, fostered by the liquid elcment, trailcd 
their pestiferous slime acrosÄiis carcass. 
In his right band he held a trident, whiclf 
he raised on-bigb^to plunge into the bosom 
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of his victim, who, screaming, burst from 
his embrace, and falling upon her knees, 
implored of Hcaven protection. Loud 
thunders shook thc carth — Icrrific light- 
ning» flashed in her cyes — and thc furious 
winds, bursting through thc mountains^ 
swcUcd thc agitated rivcr bcyond its bounds^ 
The ficnd, with malignant ycll, pursucd 
Erilda — thc trident cntcred licr bosom— 
and crimson torrents of her virgin blood 
gushed Jrom the yawning wound — in agony 
she feil — ihe dsemon, twiniug his band in 
her fair locks, hurlcd her to the dcep, and 
«ated with triumph, vanishcd wi^h his 
coracle. 

Long time did the white-browed waves 
bear up Erilda : in her last moments^ she 
beheld the pale spectre of Sir Rhyswick, 
wbo advanced upon the rolling waters, that 
seemed to shrink from his feet, placing 
his fore finger to thc ~deep wound in his 
breast. More dreadful werc her screams 
—and billow succeeding billow, bore her 
near the shore. Stniggling for life, she 
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clufig to a loose rock to save herseif, which 
yielding to her grasp, came rolling down 
and crashed her to pieces. 

The hermit paused. — '—- 

Since then has Rhuddlan's Castle beert 
the seat of anarchy — Monarch s, indeed, 
have made it their residence ; but, each 
night, Erilda's screams are heard, and the 
Warrior of the ßlood-red Plume pursuing 
her through the ruined courts. 

Pilgrim, go thy way, nor stop at Rhudd- 
lan — Press in haste the turf that's pregnant 
with her groans, nor stop tili the angry 
Clwyd, at midnight, rising above its banks^ 
wafts her fragile form upon its curling wave^ 
and the cold winds howl forth her sighs, 

Pilgrim, go thy way — foul daemons ride 
upon the foggy air^ curses muttering — ^theit 
breath is noisome dew, that falling on the 
fertile field, blasts its wholesome produce^ 
and makes it harren. Nothing teems near 
jRhuddlan — the productive ha* of nature 
is withdrawn, scorched with the blight- 
ing breath of the dread infernal. 
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Red are the towers of Rhuddlan — ^red is 
the rock on which it Stands — and spiriu 
of the Clwyd claim it as their right. 

Lady, have you heard Erilda's groans ? 
Pity her sufferings, and regret her errors. 
She made it no crime to fly her patemal 
roof, to press in her arms her lover— but 
shuddered at the idea of ending her father's 
miseries ! 

Oh, Lady ! trust not a lover's guileful 
tongue — ^there is deceit in it : never rashly 
do an act. — ^First maturely weigh the con» 
sequence. We should not think less of an 
evil, because it has turaed out to our ad-r 
vantage. 




ilfit Wtixti mittft of tbt Wooti, 



Cbe ^tixn mittfi of tbe CQooo« 



Thi» Legend is very populär with the lower class of Welsh, both i* 
North and South Wales. Tbwe is scarc» a mountaineer but fc- 
ports it — scarce a mother but lulls her restless infant to its slum« 
hen with the frightad relation of the Weird Witch of the Wood. 



. PART THE ^IRST. 

iSiR Eldred he vaulted his courser*s broad back, 
His mane was füll long, and his coat shiny black, 

His trappings were bright to behold ; 
And gay was the mantle of Eldred the brave. 
And Sharp wais his dagger, and broad was his glave» 

Bestudded with silver and gold« 



The full-blooded steed pranc'd the court-yard around. 
He paw'd> and he ambled, and spum'd the pav'd ground. 

And then through the gate hied his way ; 
The Warden he bow*d, but the Knight hung his head, 
From Eldred the sunshine of gladnqss was fled. 

And sonow his mien did array. 
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Thesun was dcclining, and Heav*n*s bright blue 
Now wore the grey tinge, and the night*s sable hue^ 

For, just had the ev*ning bell toU'd ; 
*rhe peasant, content, plodded home to bis cot. 
He envy'd no great man, but blessM bis own lot. 

Content is far sweeter tban gold. 



O'cr heath, and o*cr glen, spcd Sir Eldred tbe Knight». 
The warblers bad ceds'd their sweet strains of delight ; 

He enter'd the forest's drear shade. 
The wood it was gloomy, and sad sigb'd the blast, 
Aod night *gan the last gleam of day to o'ercast^ 

But vinue is never dismay'd. 



All sad was Sir Eldred^ and woe-wom bis hearc, 

• * Ah ! wherefore," quoth he, " did my lovc thus depart ? 

•* Why rcnds she my bosom in twain ? 
** Three days would have maide fair Elfrida my bride; 
*^ Three days, and the maid would have sat by my side^ 

*' I dreamt not of sorrow and pain. 



" But grief 18 man*s portion, so wills mighty Fate ; 
*• Misfortune awaii^ both the churl and the great ; 

** Content, then, TU bear my sad doom." 
Thus spake good Sir Eldred, then, heaving a sigb, 
The fear gently stole from bis downward-cast eye> 

His hope was now üx*d in the tomb. 
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Dan darkness and horror stole o'cr thc lonc wood. 
And spirits of evil 'gan torture the good ; 

Aloud scream'd the bat and the owl ; 
Thc Cloud King, and Firc King; bestrodc thc blcak blait, 
The thunders roaf*d hidcous, thc torrerits feil fast, 

Thc ravcnous wolf 'gan bis prowl. 



Still, fcarless, Sir Eldred spurr'd onward his steed, 
Religion his safeguard, and Jesu his creed. 

At length, mid thc gloom, he cspy*d 
A light gliding swift thro* the forest*8 drear maze, 
täometimcs gleaming blucly, sometimes with red blaze^ 

Dispcrsing the darkness füll wide. 



The Knight stayM his courser, the gleam disappear'd ; 
Awhile he was pensive, yet nothing he fear'd. 

And thither directed his way. 
*' Perchance," quoth Sir Eldred, " somc forester kind, 
** May yield me a shelter from tofrent and wind, 

**.Until the first dawning of day." 



Swift gallopp'd the steed, wjiile Sir Eldred the Bold, 
Drew forth from his girdle, the chain of link'd gold, 

Whercto hung his bügle so round ; 
He blew forth a blast, that ^as loud and füll clear ; 
Such a blast as the huntsman, when chacing the 'her, 

Is often accustom'd to sound. 
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Sir Eldred, he listen*d, but listen'd in vain ; 
He heard but the thunder, the pattering rain. 

And wind, sadly moan through the trees. 
Again, and again, he re^ted the blast : 
Again spoke the thunder — the rain it feil fast. 

And dolefully roar*d the night breeze. 



And now again beam'd forth, the pale flitting light, 
Dispersing awhile the dun horrors of night. 

The Knight spurr'd bis steed's panting side. 
And as hy the gleam of the flame, buming blue» 
He sces ruin*d turrets — a clock toUs forth two. 

He enters the portal so wide. 



Sir Eldred dismounted, and fast to the chain, 
Which erst, did the ponderous drayr-bridge sustain, 

His courser's rieh bridle he ty*d. 
But straightfrom his sight disappear*d the pale gleam ; 
His ear^ were assaiVd with a loud piercing scream, 

Whilst near hira a form seem*d to glide. 



Quoth Eldred, '* the trampling o'f fsotsteps pass'd near, 
" The shriek of some sufTrer, but now, caught mine ear, 

•* 'Twassurely the cry of despair. 
** Perhaps 'tis some wanderer, like mc, left forlom ; 
«< Whose bosom with keen cutting anguish is tom } 

*< Whose soul is the mansion of care« 
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'* The sufTringarc formM to givesufTrerg relicf ; 
<< £e mine, then, the task, to assuage tbis kcen grief, 

" To heal the dire pangs of^thc heait." 
Thus spake the kind youih— from his breast burst a ligh« 
When straight was re-echoed the sad-piercing cry, 

1 le flcw to enact pity's part. 



O'er turf, and o'er moss-cover'd stnnes, he proceeds — 
O'cr fragments of turrets, and rank growing wceils, 

That cover'd the court-yard so wide. 
At length a huge gateway, Sir Eldred Cefiolds ; 
He boldly advances, the portal unfolds ; 

AU danger the Knight now dcficf , 



Within, all was darkncss — within, all wasdrear, 

Savc the sound of his fi{X)tsteps, nought eise cpuld hehear^ 

They ccho'd far through the damp cell. 
And fast down the walls pour*d the night*s balefui dew, 
The lizard here crawlM, and the toad speck'd with blue. 

And sometimes the bat scream*d its knell. 



f' Whoever thou art," quoth Sir Eldred, aloud, 
" To yicld thee assistance, Tore Hcaven l've vow*d, 

♦* So all thy intents be but good. 
*« l'm friend to the wretched — Fm friend to the brave, 
** To none, save my God and Redeemer, Vm slavej 

<* My trust is in Christas blessed blood," 
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But scarce had Sir Eldrcd these holy words spoke, 
When screams and loud yells,thro* the distant vaults brokc^ 

And with a dread slam clos'd the door. 
The rain and the thunder, conjoinM, made a crash — 
Blue lightning ilhimin*d the cell with its flasb. 

And hideous the night blast did roar. 



IND OF THE FIRST PART 
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PART THE SECOND. 



No fear feit thc Knight, for in God was his tnist,' 
The guardian of virtue, thc shield of the just, 

The Christian's defender and stay; 
Sir Eldred, then pac*d to the portal so widc. 
He strove to re-ope it, his strcngth it defyM ; 

The Knight feit no dread or dismay. 



The youth, lion-hearted, then march'd from thc gate^ 
Ä^ardless of danger, defying ill-fate, 

Determin'd the cell to explore ; 
He grasp*d his strong glave, and his dagger hc drew, 
And then thro* the drear vault his course 'gan pursue,- 

Plis soul did his Maker adore. 



SHr Eldred, undaunted, thus pass*d on his way, 
Mlumin'd füll oft by the lightning's blue niy. 

And then by a flame, gleaming red ; 
And sometimcs most fearful the shrieks did resound^ 
And imperfect shadows oft skimm'd o'er thc ground*,- 

Pale forms, that rescmbled the dcad« 
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The cdls having travers'd, he gain'd a deep vauU, 
*f ore the steps of the portal the Kiii£:ht made a lialt^ 

* For, *midst the drear dungeon was seen, 
■ A form that was haggard, and loathsorae to sight, 
A form, that rcsembied some fiend of the night. 
So terribly grim was her mien. 



Long hair, ravcn-black, hung her Shoulders adown. 
Her skin was deep-furrow'd, her frtnt wore afrown, 

Her eyes in their sunk sockets glar'd; 
They shed forth a gleam, fraiight with malice and ire, 
Agleam, fraught with horror, and cruelty dire, ' 

Like mortals, whose senses are scar'd. 



Sharp-pointed and long was her prominent nose. 
And when she her pale skinny lips did unClose, 

Display 'd were two fangs black and keen ; 
Thick cov^r'd with hair was her outstretchingchin, 
All wither'd and swarthy appear'd her foul skin, 

Her rags were the fihhiest e'er seen. 



I fer seat it was made of the bones of dead men, 
From rharnel-house stolen, death's hidcous den, 

A skull at her back it was rearM ; " 
And all round her chair was a ring, red as blood; 
*Twas the cruel old hag, the Weird Witch of ihe Wood, 

By llving and dead alikc fear'd. 



^ 
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Before her a cauldron bumt dimly and blue, 
Whose faint light discovefd a^^all of black hue, 

Whereon sat a meagre white cat: 
Its eyes on the hag werc unceasingly bei#. 
And oft times, a mew, to the night-gale it sent } 

Twas sprinkled with blood of a raf. 



Sir Eldrcd, he ey*d iier again and again, 
Then gaz!d on the walls of the hideous den, 

Where skeletons lanky appear'd ; 
And there, too, were rangM rotting ravens, and rats, 
Toads, owls, lizards, scorpions, and web-foöted bats» 

And hemlock, and nie that was scar'd, 



The hag then uprose, malice shot from her eyes, 
" Isnlff it, Grimalkin, I sniff ir !" shc cries ; 

The cat, mewing, scratch'd the bluck pall. 
** I feel it ; I know that the moon tums blood-red; 
.** To-mowow the sun shall conceal Its bright hcad; 

" On trees blighting mildcw shall fall. 



" Hist ! bist ! my Grimalkin, I snifF the cold rain, 
" On the heath, where the murderer rots in his chain, 

" His ghost, yelling, tears up the sod. 
** Thf sinful old abbot, by all thought so chaste, 
** Now drinks, as he piesses a wench round the waist, 

<< Jhus making the dcvil his God." 
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And thcn thc wilch thricc wavM her wand in thc ak, 
And mutter*d tor Satan, a magical pray*r ; 

•* To work, my Grimalkin," she cry'd. 
Anon the cat mew'd, and the black pall withdrew; \ 
Thc knight started back, for bencath it, he knew, 

The form of his fair betroth'd bride. 



-Elfrida, so lovely, now Struck Eldred*s sight ; 
Thc damsel so peerless, of beauty so bright. 

Was motionless stretch'd to the view. 
**Nowcome, my Grimalkin, her skin quickly jag, 
*< 1 thirst for her heart*s blood ;■" exclaimed the foul haj, 

** Tear open.those veins of light blue," 



** Hold, beldam, accurs'd" cried thc bold frantic youtk, 
As forward he rush'd, nervM with virtue änd truth. 

And raisM high the death dooming glave. 
" Give back to these arms, fair Elfrida, my wife, 
*' Nor dare, with your magic, attaint her sweet lifo, 

** Or soon shall you sink to the grave/* 



«* Now, welcome, Sir Eldred," thc beldam replicd, 
As grinning with malice, her lips open'd wide, 

" Thou*rt welcome, young stripling, to mc : 
■•* Biade,»^shiver ! and instant be ncrveless his band l" 
The Knight straight was powerless^t her dirc command^ 

** My spell shall be two-foW," quod shc. 



85 

And now peals of terrible laughter resound. 

And shouts and loud yells thro' the drear vault rebound ; 

The Wcird Wiich oft paces thc ring. 
** You're welcome, Sir Eldred," the hag oncc more crics,, 
As fast to his visage she rivets her eyes ; 

« Good luck to my charm dost thou bring. 



<* Nowspeed thee,Grimalkin; nowspeed thee!"quöth she. 
•* Go, summon my spirits by one, two, and thrce : 

« My Griz7le» Black Sack, and Red Gill; 
** And when they Surround thee, mark well what I itay, 
** For, sUouldst thou in aught my commands disobey, 

V Five drops of thy blood will I spill. 



'<< Bid the first tear a shroud from some festering dead,^ 
•• And one of the grecn eyes tear out of the hcad j 

<* The second of bones may bring four ; 
'" The third must the yew-tree stalk nine tiraas and five^ 
*< And catch me a toad and three lizards alive, 

** That now crawl beneath the church door." 



Grimalkin straight sprang from Elfrida the fair. 
And swift as keen lighuiing, that darts thro' the air,. 

■ He vanish'd from out the drear cell. 
The Weird Witch, with eyes on the hapless youth beofi^ 
ifeemM wickedly planning het hell-fraugbt intent. 
Bot Strange IS thc trutb I shali teil. 
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PART THE THIRD. 



As she gaz*d on Sir Eldred, herlook becamekind, 
^or love, the most lustful, took place in her mind, 

She look'd, and the more she admir'd. 
** Elfrida, my rival, shall die," mutter'd she ; 
"^ And Eldred, the Knight, soon my husband shall be ; 

<* Or torturM TU see him expire." 



The Weird Witch then hobbled the blood-ring without. 
And prais'd the sad youth, as she pac'd him about, 

' Admiring from top to the toe ; 
At length, cry'd the hag, ** I will save thee, Sir Knight, 
** For, lo, thou hast much favour found in my sight, 
<< ril free thee from pain and from woe4 



** But erc I such bounty to thee do award, 

** First swear by thy soul to-become my true lord, 

*' Then mark ye the dowry FU bring : 
** The earth, scas, all nature, thou then mayst explorc ; 
<• With wings thro' the regtons of air shalt thou soar; 
«* Of spirits ril makc thee the kin|;. 



" the ricties of Hast and of West shall be thine/ 
*« I ifsk in retum that thy love may be mine ? 

** Nought eise at thy band I rcquire, 
*« The wealth of the North and the South VW impart, 
" I ask in return but to govern your hcart, 

** ril love with as ardent a fire. 



" But more than all this^I have left in reserve, 

•* 'Gainst age and grim death I thy life can preserve, 

" No evir shall thee e'cr befall ; 
*• ril make thec ifnmortal and blooming to view, 
*« So thou'lt only swear to be lovitig and trae, 

** All things shall obey at thy call." 



These words heard Sir Eldred, with rage and disdain, 
Like holt of dread thunder they Struck to bis brain. 

And then, again chill'd was bis blood. 
At length he exclaim'd, " Fiendof hell, I defy 
•* Thy love, as thy hate, for my trust is on high, 

« I loath thee, Weird Hag of the Wood." 



** Rash youth !" cry*d the witch,herhe3d palsy'd with rage, 
•* Wou*d you thus gain my love, and my hatred assuage, 

" Tis sworn, and in tortures you die. 
*» And first, that your pangs may be doubled, I swear^ 
'* Piecemeal shall be torn, your Elfrida the fair, 

•* Her tormcnts shall soon meet your eye. 
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'* Thou^h (Icad to the sight, shc will livingbe fonndf 
^' She now licb cuirunc d, by a mighty spell bound» 

<< My touch shall the damsel ic^tore.'* 
The ha; hobbicü on to the lovely pale maid. 
And tnnce ou her uosom, her withefd hand laid» 

A deep oath to Hecate she bwore. 



Now slowly the cycs of Elfrida unclosc, 

And slowly her cheeks wear the tini of the rose. 

Her bosom now heavcs and (eccdes. 
Sir Eldrcd, transported, forgets all bis pain^ 
He rushcs to cla««p her, but all is in vain, 

Hls cfforts the charm'd ring impedes. 



« My life, my lilfrida, my true betrcih'd bride, 
My life, my bclov'd I" Then the frantic youth cry'd> 

** Look, Icok, on your own loving Knight.'' 
Elfrida, enrjptur'd, bends on him her eycs, 
Shc views him, and fainting with joy, straight replies, 
•• *Tis lilJicd, my soul's dcar dclight," 



Nüw -to!c o\r tiie piivement,- Gnnialkin, the cat, 
HtT jaws hrhi the limbs of a ncw manglcd bat i 

Reh i ad her carae grim spirits three. 
The first was (Jrey Grizzle, all meagre to view, 
The secontl wus Sack, of the ravcn's dark huc, 

But lU'fl Gili was ugliest to see. 



^- 
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And five times they ran round the ring red as blood ( 
And five times they bow'd to the Witch of the Wood, 

Cr/d Grizzle, " Tvc brought eye and shroud.'* 
*«And here/'quothBlackSack/'aretherottingbonesfoar/' 
*' A toad, and three lizards/from ander the door, 
** IVc caught," quoth Red Gillr" as I vow'd." 



*• And wilt thou my profFer-d lovc instantly sharc ? 
'< And wilc tbou, for me, thy Elfrida forswear ? 

** Resolve !*' cried the hag, big with ire. 
*' No ; rather than shua fair Elfrida for thee, 
<< My pangs will I bear, and her tortures will see/' 

** Tis Said, and ye both shall expire." 



And now "gan the Witch rend the shroud with her band, * 
And then to her spirits she gave the command i 

They sprang tow'rd the maiden so bright. 
The Knight was enhorror'd— the hag ghastly smil'd j " 
Elfrida was frantic — Elfrida scream*d wild, 

*'^Oh ! save me, my Lord, my lov'd Knight." 



Her shrieks rouz*d Sir Eldred ; he flew tow*»! the ring; 
Thencry'd, •* My Elfrida, some comfort I bring, 

** God ne'er will the faithful neglect." 
The Knight firom bis bosom a crucifix drew ; 
Hc rais'd it ; the hag and hef fiends the cross knew, 

Kought eise could Elfrida protect. 
H ^ 
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Fox lo, U was cinrd from the tnic Holy RooiT, 
Wherf on thc lU-decmcr hzd spilt his life's blood ; 

•Twas t;ainM by Sir Eldrcd thc Knight— 
Twas fr«iin*d whcn witlf Palc-stinc*« plains he had sought. 
And nii^^hty acchicvemrntK Tor Christians had iirrought. 

in Maiiy a bold bloody fight. 



Thc Weinl Witch shrunk back, a-? thc sign shc bcheld ; 
While loudly the spritcs, and Grimalkin, then ycHM, 

And strait from thc vault disappcar'd ; 
The hag, mutt'jing Wasphemy, fedcd in air ; 
Thc charm was dissok'd, and Elfrida thc fair. 

Was soon by the gcntle youth cheer*d. 



Now back to the Castle they beut Ihcir glad way, 
•Incrca.s'd was their lovc by the third dawtoing day, 

Which made fair Elfrida a bridc ; 
And loud in the hall sang the minstrels their joy, 
Each vassal was welcom'd, no soul feit annuy, 

Thc bride sat the bridegroom bc&ide. 



And now ict this Legend instruct all the good, 
To bend low the knee at thc Lord's Holy Rood, 

Bcfore ii fades ev'iy direspell; 
May thc tale of Elfrfda and Eldrcd thc brave, 
Tcach mcn to reipember that Goil still tan savc. 

And frustrate the purpose of hell« 



Cöe^igtjioföfla. 
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AiooT seven miles from Machynleth (Mahunkleth) in 
the road to Cader Idris, in Merionethshire, surrounded 
by most romantic scentry, the silvery, torrent of Dy- 
flas, broken into numberless cascades, is seen throw- 
ing itself dowu the rocky chasms in the mountainf 

. that are hoHowed out by the ceaselesd action of t)ie 
overwhelming flood. Precipitating itself into a docp 
Valley, divided into many streams, it pursues different 
courses; here, vtrugglhig through a bed of mingled 
Weeils and stones, it gayly 'flöws by verdant meads 
and flowery banks ; there, foaming through a stony 
Channel, ic urges its flight, and wave rolling on the 
back of wave, goads it on through the sloping Valley ; 
thesurrounding rocks re-echowith theloud splashing 
noise of the Dyflas fall, and mingling with it is heard 
a raelodious whispering, resembling the tones of the 
^olian harp, which the credulous inhabitants of the 
almost untenantable hamlets adjacent, entitle, The 
^ighs ofUUa, There is nothing improbable m the 
Legend which thcy relate ; it is, doubtless, one of 
, those trdditionary talcs that originated in facts, and 
which the tcller of cvcry Century, evcn to the preseat 
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day, has taken carc to cmbellisli with a number of cx- 
traordinaries which never will, nor ever could exist. 
"We think the tale too interesting to be jufnbled with 
their absurd superatitious notions ; and shall rclatc it 
in ics nearest approach to fact. Ulla is said to be the 
daughter of Alan, King of Bretagne, the kinsman of 
Cadwallader, King of Britain ; who, in the weakness 
of superstition, abdicated his throne, and left his only 
son, Edwal, yet in his minority, under the protection 
Of the former Prince : which circumstancc gives rise 
to the tradition. A. D. 689, a famine, attended by a 
pestUential disease, raged in Britain, and Cadwalladcr, 
to avoid the threatened destruction, retired with most 
t)f the nobility of his court, and other subjects, to 
Bretagne, where he was hospitably received by his 
kinsman Alan. After residing with him some time» 
hearing that the famine had ceased, and that the 
Saxons, with increasing power, were extending their 
conquest^, Cadwallader determined to return home 
and crush their rising strength. For this purpose, he 
collected together a large army, composcd of his own 
subjects, and his allies the Bretons, Alan furnishing 
him with a suitable fleet to transport them across the 
Channel ; but, at the moment when this weak Prince 
was about to embark— when he should have gone to 
tave his country, or perish in its ruins, a vision, which 
he fancied, wamed him to rcnounce the cares of State, 
and go immediately to Rome and take holy Orders 
from the Pope. This design he impartcd to Ahn^ 
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who, from base motivesy advised him to act ijp to 
thc pious intent. The books of ihe two Merlins were 
consuUed on this occasion ; they confirmed him in 
bis delusion, and he proceeded to Rome» where he 
fiubmitted to have hi$ head shaven, aad be iaiüaU4 
into the order of White Monks. This King live4 
cight' years as a religious recluse ; with him dted the 
imperial dignity of the British goverament. No 
sooner was the throne abdicated by Cadwallader, thaa 
Alan, under colour of gcting for the common cause» 
attacbed to his service thc Welsh followers of the late 
Prince, and these, with a body of his own troops» 
made a descent on the westera coast of Britain, under 
the command of his soa Ivor, who, successful m 
arnis, usorped the throne of Wales, aad added Com» 
vrall, Devon, and Somerset to his iominio«. Edwal 
was a mild and amiable Prince» remarkable for his 
beauty. Residing at the court of Bretagne, Ulla, the 
/sister of Ivor, grew enamoured of him ; they were 
marri^d, and it is related of this Princess, that she 
stniggled to place him upon the throne of his ances- 
tois, of which her own brother.had deprived him« 



Wh Y dost thou weqp, thou wintiy« 

bcjirded sage, and o'er the cold turf 
breathe thy unavailing sighs ? Thinkst thou 
to rouze thc clay cold corpse that lies be« 
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neath, or move to compassion the carth 
that doth embody it ? Alas ! how little 
dost thou know of deaih^ that nips the 
fairest blossom^ and oft untimely crops the 
budding flower: but, see, thy tears rolling 
down thy shrivelled cheeks^ fall and sink 
into the damp sod^ ashamed of thy puerile 
weakness.-T-Is it a daughter or a son you 
mournj or the mistress of your heart's 
heart ? No common calamity could depress 
you thus. It must "be the death of one 
whom you prized above existence, who 
sat enthroned in your bosom^ and whose 
breath of life was mingled with your own. 
Thou liftest thine eye to mine ! — Why 
shakest thou thine head ? — I prithee speak ! 
i— Let fortitude congeal the tear that thy 
affection softens, and when comppsure re- 
assumes her empire, I prithee then unfold 
thyself to nie. 

7^ Fair stranger, go, go thy path, 

nor intermpt an old man's gricf; the road 
before thce is even. Thy cup of life is 
not yet half cxhausted^ and sweet are the 
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remains; for thou dost secm of cheerful 
disposition of mind^ unduited to the tum 
of sadness ; yet therc is much tendemess ' 
in thine eye, much feeling in thy expres- 
sion, and Heaveu has giftcd thee witli 
every inhate virtue, and fortitude to cheriäh 
them, in a world where temptation in 
every corner, lurks like a snake in a bed 
of flowers, to allure and to destroy» 

Now peace be wilh you, reve- 

rend father, but you have arouzed my cu- 
riosity 3 I do long to know why upon the 
turf you fix your reddened eye, and w ecp, 
and droop, and sigh, and sigh again, as 
though you held deep converse with the 
winds, that answer in timid response each 
feeble plaint. — Speak, good father, and 
you shall find a hcart eager to cheer you 
in your aflliction, 

Pass on, lovely stranger, for my 

grief is infectious; participate not in it, 
but go, go thy way. Yet, think not the 
tears I shed are of selfish origin — they fall 
not for a son lost^ or a daughler torn frum 
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Hie> but for crimes of man. Each mom- 
ing dawn beholcls me prosträte on this 
. turf, while the surrounding rocks echo niy 
broken sobs!— But read these annals, aiid 
if thou caust, pity and forgive ihose whose 
crrors are the subject of reproach. 

Ulla was a Princess of Britanny — her 
hair was white as the niountain snow, and 
she was called the Maid with Silver Locks. 
— Like the bright evening star that darts 
its radiance through the twilight mist, she 
shone in her father's court : all hcarts did 
her homage.-^— But Ulla loved young Ed- 
wal, the hcir to the throne of Wales. 

Why sings the bard in the hall of 
Alan ? — ^Why does he raise his voice ond 
^rill the jocund song, when Ulla, the 
peerless. maiden of the court, is sad ? — 
Alas ! dejection, like* the summer wind, 
thwartiug the new plucked rose, fccds 
upou the blooni of her cheek; and nielan- 
choly sheds her saffron tinge upon her 
brovv. — Sep whcre she sits, smiling in her 
tcars^ lik? ^n April sun darting l\is efl'ul- 
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gent rays through gloomy showers V-* 
Weep not, fair Uli*, for him you lovc " 
feels your pangs; ^nd one fire mutuai 
glows in eacb bosom. 

«^ Sigh not, Ulla," cried the JCing of Bre- 
tagne ; ** for Edwal, the emperor of your 
heart, shall be your lord — tbc sharer of 
your downy couch; aQd loud sball the 
bard sing in the hall tbe »ong of joy, and 
swift shall the mirtbful goblet circulate the 
board — ^the heady cwrrw shall be exhaust-p 
ed in drinking your happiness — and twic^ 
tvvelve rounds shall the sun perfonn, ere. 
our festivity decrease." 

" And does the lord of thousands ther^ 
approve mychoice; the sov'erpign of hi^ 
subjects* hearts?-?rViigbtiest of chiefs, J 
pray you, let the day draw near; give or-? 
ders that tlie humblQSt of yqur tfain shall 
share the pleasures th^t aainiate our bo« 
soms." 

" There shall be no heart but sballfed 
the glow of our mupificence, v^'hich shall 
be administered like tbe gei^tle dcw tbfit 
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falls and nurtures the bascst plant. The 
day of Ulla's nuptials shall be a day of 
universal joy — svvcct shall be the nunibcrs 
of the rustic song^ exciting the village 
niaids to trip along the green — more sw'eet 
- shall be the lay breathed from the pastoral 
pipe beneath the hawthom tree." 

A new created colour tinged the cheek 
of Ulla — pleasure sparkled in her eye, her 
bosom heaved in transport. 

" Oh, Edwal!'* she cried, advancing 
to the youth who lay prostrate beneath a 
bending willow that shed its drooping 
boughs üver the rippling brook ; and twin- 
ing her lily arms around bis neck — " Say, 
Svill you \o\e the fond Ulla less when she's 
your bride, or with unabated passion will 
you still caress her? Say, shall not Ulla 
be dearer to you than ever, when she has 
resigned herseif to your arms ?*' 

** Alas!" sighed the red-haired youth, 
*' such bliss is not reserved for me; end- 
less regret must be my bitter portion, un- 
ceaäiiig sorrow be my hapless lot." 
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" Ohi my heart's lord!" cried the cn- 
raptured maid 5 '* Arise to joy and happi- 
nessj for the monarob of Bretagne sanc« 
tions oür loves^ and bids us )ook forward 
to the migbty day." 

^^ How !" returned tbe astounded youth, 
'^ shall Ulla then be the bride of Edwal? 
Does king Alan »o decree ?'* 

'^ Ye», yes!" sighed the maid^ and 
sunk upon bis bosom. Edwal returned 
her caresses-— he twined bis arms. around 
her neck> and pressed bis Ups to her's. 

Never were two hearts more firm in 
unison ; they beat for each other 5 one fire 
unceasing burnt in each bosom ; mutual 
were the. sighs that swelied each breast. 

Uprose the ruddy-cheeked god in bis 
chariot of bqmished gold, and swiftly the 
white-maned steeds urged thcir aetbereal 
flight across the horizon. The harp and 
'■ . tlti^brel sounded in the court of Bretagne, 
*^'--i»#here festivity began her reign äs the 
moming dawned upon the nuptials of the 
silver-haired Ulla, White flags waved 
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on the tiirrets ot the palace, and thfongi 
of Tentrous knights> equipped in wartike 
Steel, came to be entertained at tbe mar-» 
rig^c feast. A tournament was held in 
honour of the day, and Ulla decided the 
prize tb the bold yöuth, whose skill and 
ingenuity in the cbntest pröclaimed bim 
the victor. — Edwal received the scarf from 
her fair band, amidst the applauses dnd. « 
acclamations of the whole court. — It wai '^ , 
noon wjieti tbe fites wefe performed ; arilv • 
Ulla appeai-ed befofe the priest habited ifC "** 
virgin white; her silver locks hung in 
Tinglets on her snowy bosom, and down*". 
Iver taper limbs flowed tbe loöse robes* ^ : 
Two maidens bore hef trafn ; and when^^ 
the Vüw was exchanged thal made her 
the bride of Edwal^ the happy youth 
pressed her to bis heart with increas 
iardour, and lisped in »Wer ear a vow of eti 
nai love. 

All was festivity in the palace of 
tagne : the king, with hospitality, weU 
comed each comer— the tables groaned be- 




103 

neath the weight of the feast — and the 
gong of the bard echoed in the halls. Ed- 
wal, with the virgin Ulla, pressed the 
dowiiy couch] connubial bliss was theirs, 
and all the transportö of a fond attachment; 
each hour brought with it new enjoyments. 
There was no heaft in Bretagne but was 
glad; for the festivity was extended to the 
ineancst of the kingdom^ Thus passcd 
the first nine days in transports une- 

"^qualled, until interrupted by the presence 
of Cadvan, a mighty British chief, by 
whose powerful arm, many lances had 
been shivered. His bosom teemed with 
sparks of patriotlc fire — he was of Cam- 

^^ brian birth, and a fojlower of the lateprince 

Cadwallader, who abdicated his throne. 

Anger sparkled in his jet-black eye; as he 

approached, rage flushed his dark check ; 

-vilid generous choler strangled his rising 

■/ voice. 

*^ I bring nevvs from Britain,'' cricd the 
haughty chieftai^/ advancing with firm- 
ness to the royal presence- ^' Ivor, the 
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«on of Alan, and brother of tlic Princess^ 
Ulla, has conquered Cornwall, Devon, 
and Somerset — ^has made peace with the. 
Saxons — ^andusurped the throne of Wales." 

The chieftain paused — ^all eyes were 
bent upon him — an universal silence 
reigned throughout the hall. Pale was the 
cheek of Alan. 

^^ Why dost thou not speak, thou King 
of Bretagne?" cried the chief. ^^ Why 
dost thou not rise in arms, and crush the 
rebel of thy loins? Or, art thou, too, 
leagued against the rightful heir to the. 
throne of his country ?" 

Edwal sat in silence 3 but the King re- 
gained composure. 

'* Let not the ill deeds of an ungracious 
son dissipate our mirth,*' exclaimed the 
nionarch ; *^ I banish him from my heart. 
Ivor may reign upon the throne of Wales, 
but Edwal shall be the son of Alan." 

^^ And be more blesscd in that title, 
than were he emperor of the world/' re- 
turned the Prince, 
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^^ Degenerat'e isSue ö( Ae lAö&t noble 
rke !" cried the oflfend^ CadVte, ^^ No 
longer Wcflrthy of the närhe öf Briton, I 
will HO longer acknöwlcJdg^ thcle the söYi 
oT Cädwalkder— thou art unworthy the 
throne of thy ancesloi's— tfiy couhtry dis- 
daims thee, thoü impötfenl Prtnce, "thit 
art made thefootstöoJ of an äÄiBitiouö ihö- 
närch." 

The blut-'eyed Ullä^ wi^h äffectiofiyem- 
braced her Lörd 5 and Edwal disregärded 
the anger bf the ifnpetuöus chieftain. The 
golden- hai red göd, moünted %, hiis chariöt 
of beams^ daily aröse irom the green wäve; 
and seven tnoohö Were \krasted since Ulla 
becaiHe the bride of tfee bänVshed Prince. 

^f Let US retum ünto the shores of Cäm- 
bria," cried Cadvan, " Oh ! Edwal, of 
the race of heroe^, let üs o'nee moVe hail 
our native land. Returhj thöu soii 6f 
kings, to the palace of thy fathers, arid 
rille thy warlike people. The child of thy 
loins now lives in the womb of Ulla ; let 
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it not see the light of Bretagne — let us 
hasten to the white cliffs of our country/' 

Ulla hung upon the bosom of her Lord 
. — her blue eyes were filled with tears. 

*^ Prove thyself worthy the name of fa- 
ther,*' continued the chief ; *^ and give thy 
son the crown which thou shouldst wear. 
No longer wander in a foreign court, but, 
with thy Ulla of silver locks, seek the 
country of which she's rightful Queen." 

Ulla arose from the bosom öf her Lord ; 
a newly-created fire seemed to illuniinate 
the whole of her countenance. 

*^ Yes," she cried, *^ Edwal must reign 
the Lord of Britain . Let hosts of warriors 
be gathered on the Strands. — Ulla will^ 
herseif, be forward in the fight," 

Cadvan feil prostrate at her fect; she 
raised him with her lily band fxom the 
ground, and the warrior pressed it to his 
lips. 

*^ Who rides upon the white-brow'd 
wave?" cried Ivor, theusurper, tohis foU 
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lowers. ^^ Come they with their spears fore* 
most, threatening war, or are they pointed 
to the ground }" 

^^ In peace they come not," was replied. 
*' I savv the spears of the mighty at the 
vessel's heim, and Edwal comes in terrible 
array, aided by Cadvan and his thousands. 
The sword of the warrior is yet moist with 
the bloüd of heroes. Green as the sedgy 
wave that's near the shore, is his croslet ; 
and blood-red is the cross upon his shield. 
Strong and athletic is Cadvan, the grey* 
headed warrior of the tribe of Britons : his 
brow is as the brow of the mountain that 
scowls upon the vale; his anger, as the fu- 
rious Storni, tearing from his root the lofty 
oak. Ofien has he plunged in the thickest 
of the fight, and drove whole hosts before 
him: his voice is strong as the furious 
blast, and terrible is the look of the slayer 
of the brave.'* 
/ ^^ Slave !" cried the dauntless Ivor ; 
^^ Comes he vauntingly on the wave ? 
Have I not seen the grey-headed warrior, 
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Cadvan, the mighty in war, call iip the 
valiant from their rocky beds, and Ict us 
bend forward to the fight. My spear is 
yet unbrokcn — my shield is covered with 
the blood of the valiant/* 

^^ Mighty warrior!" cried the bard of 
Ivorj " Cadvan standeth like the oozy 
rock, whose sides are covered with the 
whitened foam ; his shield is battered with 
the strokcs of the fight, and his red eye 
scowls on danger ; but Ivor, in the san- 
guinary fight, shall overcome the warrior, 
at whose dread iiatne even heroes trcmble 
— for Ivor.is the mighticst of the mighty." 

The vessels of the much-dreadcd Cad- 
van now approached the shore, and num- 
berless warriors lined the Strand ; their ban- 
ners waved high upon the white cliffs of 
Albion, and the refliecting sun shone npon 
their polished shields. Now they rush for- 
ward as a thick-gathered cloud ; for Ivor s 
. strong host appears in view : and see, whcre 
Cadvan directs the storm, death follows 
cvery blow, and the vaiinting Saxon is laid 
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prostrate on the ground. Edwal hurls the 
gigantic spear — ^a thousand swords are un« 
sheathed — and streams of blood float along 
tbe coast, The blue-cyed daughter of Alan 
pressed forvvard in the fight ; she held a 
blood- besmeared sword in hör hand — war 
and death sat lipon her cheek — and over 
her Shoulders flowed her silver locks. — She 
seemed the angry godüess of the fight; de- 
struction- marked her Steps; whcre the 
battle laged most was she seen ; änd Eid- 
wal by her side, warded the arrows that 
were aimed at her breast. Her vigorous 
example gave animation to the soldicrs, 
who fought Hke tigers in the throat of 
death; shield clashed against shield — ^sword 
niet sword — and the stout -javelin picrced 
the hfart of the bold, 

Ivor and all his host flcw; and Cadvan 
and his clan followed theni beyond the 
niountains, but Edwal was faint : his 
shield was covered vvith glor\", and he leancd 
upon the Shoulder of the heroic Ulla, 
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^'Thoukingof heroes/* cried the fe-- 
male warrior, ^^ thy sword is not brokeii 
in the fight, but thou hast pierced the 
bosoms of many. Does fever parch thy 
lips? Rechne wponmy Shoulder, and I will 
lead thee to the cooling spring; and see 
where Cadvan comes, to hail thee Lord of 
Britain." 

Edwal drank of the mountain-spring, 
and colour once more flushed his livid 
cheek: upon the green turf he laid his 
weary head, and Ulla watched over him, 
while a gentle sleep shroudcd his haggard 
eyes, Black and deadly grew the features 
of Edwal; parched were his lips, and a 
white foam frothed at the corners of hi-s 
mouthr Ulla gazed upon him with terror 
— she screamed — more deadly grcw the 
visage of the unhappy youth ; his body 
swelled, and the greenness of death encir- 
cled his eyes. Ulla laid her cheek to his, 
but it was cold ; she pressed her band to hia 
heart, but its pulsation was for ever gone. 
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*' He's pöisoned !"^ exclaimed the frantic 
\vidow; *^ Edwal has breathed bis last,'* ' 
she faintly uttered, and feil upon thci sense- 
less body. 

^Veep, weep^ ye sons of men! The 
lily öf the field is Oröpped ! Weep, for ye 
shall not look upon bis like ! Mourn, 
bapless country, tbat ye have lost a prince, 
mild as the morn, in virtueunexampled.— 
Weep^ tbou silver-baired Princess of Bre- " 
tagne ! Bede w bis grave with your tears— 
scatter your white locks upon the turf, and ' 
rend the ait with your sighs, for Edwal is 
tio more ! The sun witbdraws bis beams— 
clouds usurp the heavens, and torrents of 
rain givö tokens of the Prince*s death. 
Why are ye silent, ye bards of Cambria ? 
Why strike ye not upon your moumful 
harps, and tune your wild grief, for the 
Prince's death ? Alas ! alas ! sorrow, like 
the storm tbat o'er the mountains lower, 
has overwhelmed your bursting hearts. 
Hide you, ye men of Cambria, in your 
graves, for yourlibertiesarebecomeamist— 
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Ed^;a], the ^)lightencd Edwal, is no tnorc^ 
aiul anarchy shall scattcr her ilaming 
brands upoix your mo^ntains au4 in your 
vallies. 

The grej'-hcaded Cadvaa, dissolved in 
t^arSi, vvept over tlie ill-fatcd youth; and 
Ulla. was inconsolable. The tyrannic Ivor 
in his flight, had poisoned the mountain- 
spring^ and given death to the most virtu- 
OU8 of princcs. The daiighter of Alan was. 
bfpught to a premature delivery ; she ush- 
cred into the world a smiling Infant, who, 
unconscious of his miserable condition, 
pressed to his mother's bosom, 

'^ Joy aniraates my heart," cried Cad- 
van of the Mighty; *^ for this young 
Prince shall my s>y.ord be still imshcathed, 
and I will hurl war's flaming brand into 
tbe camp of Ivor, The usurper shall be 
tpssed ftom the height to which his am- 
bition has raised him, and this young 
Prince be scated in the rcgal chair of his 
f«.thers." 

" Let US," cried the sil^cr-haired yila, 
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her blue eyea sjaffused in teärs, ^^ let hs, 
with oiir own baods, deposit in the earth, 
aJl that remains of Edwal ; and <lo you, 
Cfi^lvan, wer bis cold tomb, swear to see 
this Infant righted." 

'** I swear," cried tbe venerable war-, 
rior. 

Wild w.a$. the grief of Ulla ; upon tbq 
threatening. rock she sat and sung, andi 
o'er tbe grave of Edwal tuned tbe harp of 
Caradqc the Grey, tbe bard of Cyfpilog. 
— *^ Fallen, fallen, is tbe bero^ fallen, tbe 
hope of bis couptry ! His apgry spirit 
wanders on tbe sbore ; bis spul is flown ta, 
landfe where bis fathers dwell. Fallen, 
fallen, is tbe red-baired Edwal, of tbct 
race of Princesj 

^f Cold as theboaryirostofwintQr istbe 
blopd in bis icy yeinß-r-cold, cpld is bis. 
heart— rBut bis nanie i^ wßxm iu tbe re- 
membrance of tbe good, for virtuous wa^ 
Edwal öf tbe race of Princes. 

*^ O'er bis clayey grave the dai&y droops. 
bis head,, and, dies a^nd witlK^'s the leaf of 
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thc tulip. Fairer than the lily was ihe' 
bosom of the youth — his cheek more 
lövely than the blushing rose — his breath 
möre fragrant than the violet — his lips 
more sweet than the carnation — his teeth 
more white than the summit of Idris, 
when crowned with the dazzling snow. 
Tall as the poplar tree was Edwal, of the 
race of Princes. 

*^ His spirit rides upon the winds of Hea- 
ven; his red hair is seen waving in the 
clouds; his voice is as the ring-dove's^ 
sweet ; and in the timid breeze he sighs, 
Edwal of the race of Princes. 

*^ Why are my eyes cloiided in mist ? 
Heaven, let mc behold his beckoning fomi> 
that calls me to other regions ; let me not 
touch the trembling harp in vain ; let my 
voice ascend to the curved cloud, on which 
»its the murdered hero, Edwal of the race 
of Princes. 

^* High above the mountains rise the 
mists of night, and fiery meteors from the 
earth ascend. Cold is the air that wafts my 
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locks aside ; keen and penetratmg the 
Winds ihat howl through the rocks, from 
\vhich the rilling waters fall. 

*^ Lie still, my child ; cling to thy mo- 
ther*s breast ; her brealh shall keep thee 
warm, although her heart is chill. The 
night-blast will have pity on thy weak- 
ness, for thou art the orphan of Edwal, 
of the raee of Princes. 

^^ The pitiless mountain-hollows echo 
back my groans, and fast falls the hoary 
frost upon my cheek. Alas! alas! why are 
not Ulla's sighs heard by thee, thou lord of 
her heart ? For thee she. raises the mourn- 
ful song — for thee she plaints unceasing, 
thou slaughtered King of Britain ; whom 
bards feverej whose virtues are chronicled 
in the book of the Most High — ^whösc 
acts shall live in the remembrance of the 
aged, thou Prince of the race of Princes." 

Thus sung the distracted Ulla to the 
"Wide waste before her ; but Cadvan pre- 
pared her a residence in the rock, to shel- 
ter her from the inclemencies of the wea- 
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ther. He disbandcd bis troop, and await- 
ed the growth of the young Prince, ere he 
struggled for the crovvn. 

Rodcrig was the son of Edwal called, 
Rodcrig Molwynog. He was strong in his 
youth, and hunted the fox upon the moun- 
tains — the stout javelin he hurlcd with 
force : he was habited in the skin of the 
beast his courage had brought down — the 
hörn of the untamed goat was suspended 
at his breast — his hair was black, and in 
curls ; and on his head he wore a cap, 
made from the fox's hidc — his legs and 
fcet were bare, and so his arms — light 
and agile was the Prince — o'er rocks and 
crags he'd bound — swift as the bleating 
kid up steep and o*er the yawning gulph 
-»-he eat of the rabbit of the warren, or of 
the nut-cracking squirrel — his beverage 
was the glutinous cwrrw — his rcsting- 
place the hollow of a glcn. 

With transport did the silver-lockcd 
Ulla behold the courage of his heart ; and 
Gadvau instructed him in the art of war. 
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ßüt pale grew tbe cheek of the Prindfessof 
Bretagne; her eyes no longer beamed their 
Instre — death laid his cold hand upon her 
bosom — the hour of her dissolution ap- 
proached. Long had she wept the death 
of Edwal — ^long had her warm sighs been 
exhaied from the inmost recesses of her 
heart. 

Ulla was anxious to learn what would 
be the fate of Roderig; and, with the 
hoary-headed Cadvan, she sought the re- 
sidence of the ßätd öf the Mountain ; 
who, with direful tongue, foretold the hap- 
piness of misery of mankind. — Iil the 
bosom of a rock he dwelt ; where beasts of 
rapine cfeep fVom the howling storm, and 
the bird of night builds her mossy nest— 
toads spat their venom at his foot, and vi- 
perous lizards crawled up his grey sleeve* 
He sat upön a rude-formed stool : deep 
was he in thought 5 his dark eye was fixed 
upon a heavy volume, whose pages were 
extended before him upon a slaty stone, 
that served him for a table. Ulla, with 
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profound reverencCj advanced towards him, 
and the old man arose from his chair. 

*^ What would my daughter," cried 
the venerable sage, '^ these volumes 
shouldimfold?'* 

^^ I would know/' returned Ulla, the 
silver-locked beauty of Bretagne, ^^ if Ro* 
derig, the son of Edwal Iwirch, shall 
wear the diadem that has bound, succes- 
Bively, the brows of his warlike ances- 
tors?'* 

^* Daughter of Alan/* replied he, 
^^ hear and regard in silence; the book 
of the sage prophet Merlin, shall reveal 
the decree of fate." 

Ulla bovved her head, and the bard pro- 
ceeded to iuvestigaie the pages of the 
deeply-skillcd Merlin, vvho warned King 
Vortigern of the disasters that did after- 
wards befal him. — The bard muttered the 
sacred oracle to himself; convulsed grew 
his frame as he continued; his lips trem- 
bled — his eyes werc fiery, wild, and ter- 
rific— he twiued in his shrivellcd fingcrs his 
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grey locks, which he tore in angulsh^ and 
exckiming, " Roderig shall wear the 
crown — I dare reveal no more." He threw 
himself upon the earth ; still was the bard 
convulsed ; his cheek was black^ and Ulla 
bent over him with her hands clasped to- 
gether. At length the sage recovered; he 
knew not what he had uttered in his fit. 
Heaven, he averred, had spoken through 
his Organs, and she must question.no fur- 
.ther. 

With joy the mothcr issued from the 
cavc, and Cadvan was transported with 
the welcome tidings. 

Who blows the blast that shrilly echoes 
through the mountains? Who winds the 
loud hörn that startles the speckled doe 
from her covert, and rouzes the wily fox 
from her rocky den ? The rabbit burrows 
still deeper in the earth-— the timid deer 
. resumes her legs — the squirrel böunds from 
brauch to brauch — and the wild wood-fov\ I 
ßoars aloft, extending her downy pinions 
. in her fligbt, The breath of the hunter 
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fiMs ihfe sohoröus hom, and mantlcs 6f 
grcen ar6 seen floating iil the wind ; spor- 
tive murder is abroad, aiid the hi'miless 
oBjcct of the chace shall blecd the viciiAi 
of its last. Swt^t as ihe voice oF Wie 
syren is the incHo\V ho'rn of the bofd 
hunter» It rings in the vallies, thie dells 
Techo it, and crossing the marsh> it dies 
away ih soft änd j^leasing sirains. 

Ivor, the usurper, mountcd on a fleet 
ßteed, fleet as the wind, presses the turiF. 
-He is attended by a gay throngj eager for 
the Sport of the chace ; and in the hanti 
of the Saxon Princes the javellh trenibfes. 
.frThe hound yelps by the prahoing courser's 
side, his chops are lined wilh the blooÜ 
of the timid hare. And, see where the 
majestic stag, upon yon mounlain peak, 
pricks up his ears to the well-known blast, 
and flies o'er the barren waste, scorhing 
the earth that shrinks from his nimble 
hoofs. 

Ulla leaned upon the arm of Cadvan, 
and the usurpiiig Kingof Britain ädvanced 
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towards her. Her »ilvcr lockg wef6 böund, 
and concealed beneath a long-^eared cap» 
Mach was »he altered since she had iSfÄt 
trod upon the ßhores of Albion, and the 
monarcli knew her not. 

'^ Say, peerless maidj'* inqulred Ivo^, 
'^ Can you inform itie whcre youf King 
and hid retinae may find refteshmettt? If 
you redide in these mountaiüs, conduct 
ttie, I beäeech yoü^ to ivhere I toäy find a 
tnoment's baltny repose.'* 

Ulla knew her brother, and hef soul re- 
volted from him: she gav6 a fliottient** 
thought to thfe horrid mutder of her heatt*B 
lord, and the rightful King of Wale^. 
Overcome by her emotione, she claspcd 
the band of Cadvan, ahd dndöavoured tö 
hurry him äway* 

*^ Why do you seek tcr avoid me?" 
cried Ivor, observing het with dissätisfied 
eye : '^ Know yoit dot, that the King ad^ 
dfesses yöü ?'* 

*^ Yes/' returned the Princess, height* 
«fting her voiee^ *^ Yedj I know k is" the 

K 
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King who addrcsses mc ; the son of AIair> 
of Bretagne — the usurper of the throne of 
Wales, who poisoncd the rightful heir, 
Edwal. I know the crime by means of 
which he gaincd the throne; I know^ 
despise, and hate him." 

^^ How?" exclainied the infuriated 
Prince, half unsheathing his sword. 

*^ Strikc !" interruptcd the heroic wo* 
man; *^ ßury your savage sword in the 
bosom of her, who espouses the cause of 
the son of the King Cadwalladcr. I bare 
my bosom, that you may rcek your ven- 
geance on her who dares to teil you of 
your Usurpation; who dares, in your pre* 
sence, imprecate the vengeance of ofTeud* 
cd Heaven upon your head. Strike, thou 
misguided Prince, I do not fear thy dag- 
gcr, which, drinking my hcart's-blood, 
will not inflict so deep a wound as that 
which pierced my brain/' 

" Who is this distracted woman ? " in^ 
quired the King* 

<^ 1h; G.irse Hwould be to know l.er. 
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bosom : -^^ thy greatest cursej for if thoix, 
ever feit for crimes which thou hast com- 
mitted^ the knowledge that thou hast 
wtoriged her would be thy torment/* 
. *^ Grey-headed villain^ thou jugglest wilh. 
me ; I do not knöw this womaa« How 
then have I wronged her?'* 

'^ By wronging Heaven — ^by the mur«« 
der of ä yirtuous unoffending Prince, wha 
Uved in the bearts pf bis people» Thus^^ 
savage chieftain, have you wronged botU 
ber and tne; but think not long to tri* 
vmph, for Heaven will revenge. And the 
day, though to your eyes is slow in its ap* 
proach^ comes ön rapid pinions borne; 
when thou shalt find that repentance for 
thy crimes is too late/' 

^' ril hear xio xnore>** cried the an^ 
gered monarch ; ^* Thou, grey-headed ruf- 
£an, shalt perish for thy boldness/' 

The dreadful sword was raised — Cadvan 
with firmness beheld it, and Ulla, with a 
scream^ rushed upon its point^ The hun- 
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fers now approached with thdr dogg^ 
— Cadvan was distractcd. 

^' Murderer/' he cxclaimed, ^^ Thy 
sister! thy sister!" 

He feil upon thc Weeding body of thc 
dying Ulla. — Her silvcr locks now burst 
their silketi chains, and flowed upoii her 
bosom — her mild biuc cycs beamed for- 
giveness of her murderer — a smile was- 
lipon her cheek ; and pressing the band of 
Her venerable protector to her lips, she ex- 
|)ired^ 

Ivor diamounted bis steed ; pale was hi» 
guilty cheek 5 remorse toiichcd bis heart,- 
In vain he called on Ulla ; she was flow» 
fbr ever; and Cadvan, devoid of anlma- 
tion, lay upon her corpse, The bloocb 
flowed from the wound in her bosom^ and 
trickled in streams by her side; wbile 
Ivor^ despairing, stood over her with» 
clasped hands, Horrible were bis looks— 
compunction livid made bis cheeks — biy 
'€yes glared börribly, and, withoul mean- 
inlg-^his hair was wild ajKl discomposed— «r 
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l)row. Some of his attendants en^avoure^ 
to arou?e him from the death-like tarpoy j 
but hp >vas ipsensible. 

At kngth Cadvan arose from the ground; 
he was more composed, but ^be tear of 
anguish regtcd upon. his Ifeard ; and en- 
^eavouring firmness^ he order^ the trooß 
of hunters to bear the remaias of t}ie 4^? 
ceased Princes9 to bis ce}l in tj^e inoun- 
tain : whither it was followed \^y the dis* 
iracted repentaiit Jvar, 

Roderig was out upon tjie ffiHs, scoift- 
ing the fearful kid, when they entered the 
cave; aud he feturned noi until bis qui« 
yer, füll of arrows, w^s ei;hausted, 

Who weeps and rends his hair, and 
sighs in broken sobs.?— Who bewails thp 
fate of the silver-locked beauty pf Bre- 
tagne ? — Alasl who does not mourn for 
the fallen heroic Ull^? — Is she not in 
JIüAVEN ? — ^Why then is th^t counte- 
nance distracted — that p^le cheek soddened 
wth tbe mournful tear .?— Is she not witli 
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ihc BLESSED ? — Is she not crowTied ort 
high with a diadem immortal ? — Why 
then do you bewail ? — ^Why shcd a tcar 
upon her clay ? — Does she not repose, en-» 
folded in the arms of Angels ? — Fond 
Vouth, her fate will be your's. No flower 
that blows but ripcns to perish ; it buds^ 
it blows, it fades ; its falling leaf betray» 
its dissolution ; it expires, and returas to 
Ihe earth from whence it sprang, and 
leaves no vestige of its former excellence. 

Alas ! who can be a philosopher over 
the grave of bis mother ? 

Roderig was inconsolable : the grief of 
Ivor was madness. His muhifarious crimes 
crowded upon hisbrain, and disorderedit; 
he ran wild ämong the mountains^ and madq 
liis couch in the most unwholesome glcns. 
Heeatof the weeds that grewuponthe point- 
ed rock, and drank of the mountain- stream , 

'^ Who rides upon the storm," cried 
the witless monarcb, *^ and mocks the 
grief of Ivor ? Rack me the traitor that 
Iqsults his King, and points his scornfül 
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finger at me. I will have vengeance ort 
the wretch — V\l feast upon* his dying 
groans in laughter, then give his carcas« 
to the winds of Heaven." 

^^ Alas ! whose angry spirit's that that 
glides before me? Comes it to accusef 
— -Hide me, hide me! Horribly its 
cye-balls glare: it frowns upon me. — It 
Gomes, it comes ! Fiames devour my heart 
— my veins are scorched — ^my brain is on 
fire — I am lost : abandoned by Heaven." 

Thus exclaimed the guilty Ivor^, and 
threw himself into the lake, to cool the 
raging heat that parched his flesh* 

In the mean time Cadvan prepared the 
earth for the reception of ' what önce was 
Ulla. The body was wrapped in a long 
sheet, and borne to the grave by four vjr- 
gins ; flovvers were strewed along the patb, 
and the flavour of the violet scented tlie 
air they inhaled. Slow and solemn was 
ibe procession. First Cadvan occupicd the 
path : the tear upon his cheek — his white 
Jl^rd dishevelled — ^his hands crossed upoii 



128 

liis bQ$Qm, and bis cyes upliftcd to Heave«. 
Ncxt, two maidcna, with flower-baskets, 
vhosc content» thfy scattcred arouiid 
them : and next, the Mountain Bard ; hiy 
barp \va^ unstrung— wild was bis appear- 
ance^-^rhis vest was variously torn upon bis 
body, and blood sUcamed down bis vene- 
lable limbs, wounded by tbe tbom. FoU 
lowed hiro tbe corps, decked witb flowers^ 
and borne by the village niaidens ; whose 
countenances expressed rcgret and sorrow 
Jbr tbe loss of her, who lived in all men's 
«stimation,. A sigb svvelled each bosom; 
and at tbeir back^ RodeFig^with Streaming 
«yes, advanced, The youth knew no con- 
^lat'ion : Ulla was bis only parent, and 
reflection increascd bis agony. Ulla was 
a fond niother, tender, and aflectionate j 
suffice it, UUa was a tnotber — and unna-, 
tural nnbiist be the cbild who loves not her 
who gave bim being. 

Arriving at the gravc^ Cadvan kisscd 
the carth with fervour. When the body 
was deposited^ the old man's grief was 
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unfeigned, for he loved her with the affec- 
tion of a father, and knew no happines^ 
but what he enjoyed with her. The mai- 
dens cbaunted a praise to the Lord : and 
the funeral rites concluded, they paced 
their way back with solemn Step to the 
adjoining viUage, 

In a hollow, at the foot of four moun- 
tains, whose white brows soar high above 
the vale^ and near to an unfathomable lake, 
Stands the grave of Ulla, watered plente- 
ously by the tears of those whose affection 
for her was unboundcd.— At her foot, the 
tender myrtle shoots its slender branches ; 
at her head, the mournful willow droopa 
and bends over her, as agitated by the blast 
-T-often upon the turf has the fresh pkick- 
ed violet faded — spear-grass, alone, is nur- 
tured by the sod, and unmixcd with any 
of the flowers of the field. 

But hark! — Hear you not the harp of 
the mountain bard ? Dolefu) is the straiu 
he sings : he sits upon the cold turf* — 
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Listen ! for thus hc bcwails the death of 
Ulla: 

*^ Sound, sound my harp, upon the 
mountain ; and, in the vallies^ mingle thy 
voicc with the hollow winds that spread 
o*er the world, and teil the herocs of othcr 
lands that darkness clouds the eyes of Ulla. 

^^ She slecps : — the daughter of Alan 
sleeps in death — her silver locks arc in the 
grave — her blue soul inounts on high, 
soaring aloft to theworld immortal. 

*^ Sound^ sound my harp, and fill the 
mountain's hoUows, that they may rever- 
berate the name of Ulla. — Be still^ ye fall- 
ing waters — pausp awhile, and stagnate 
stand upont he rocky brink — be hushed, ye 
winds, or niourn with mcT— pass gently 
o*er her grave — pass, and be silcnt. 

*^ Sweet was Ulla, of sllvcr locks — ■ 
sweeter than the violet her breath — mild 
was her voice, and her blue eyes beamcd 
with humility and goodness. 

^* gtrpw, ye damsels of health^ strcw. 
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*tre\v uppn her grave, flowers lovcly as* 
herseif; but place not the tulip thcre, for 
üHa was sweet both to the scnse and to 
the eye — open andgeiierous as the May» 
mom was her countenance — her heart, as 
pure as the flake of «now waftcd upon 
the winds, ere it. falls upori the rock. — 
Doth not the sons of Cambria mourn ? 
Yes, ycs, their sighs are warm — their an-* 
guish most acute — their hcarts are burst- 
ing : Ulla was beloved among men. 

'^ Sound, sound my harp, upon the 
inountainsj and, in the vallies, minglc 
thy voice witl^ the hollow winds that. 
spread o'er the world, and teil the heroes 
of other lands that darkness clouds the eyes 
of the peerless Ulla ; — never more shall 
they be revealed unto the light — they are 
shrouded in death.— ^Weep, weep, ye sons 
of men, for Ulla, yöuF Queen, is removed 
to the piain oT heroes." 

The voice of the bard was plaintive-* 
wild and melodious the surrounding hills 
cchoed back his lay, and the wild goat. 
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browzing, lifted up his head as the soundt 
passed him. 

Ivor, the merciless, biit repentant Tvor, 
heard hi$ lamentations as he pressed his 
rocky pillowy and starting upward leaned 
bis ear to the piain.— He threw his red eye 
ovcr the waste in vacant Stare — his mattet 
locks hung upon his disordcred brow — ^his 
garments were tom and bloody — the dis- 
' Iracted wretch was not awake to anguish, 
though hiß lacerated body was covere4 
with wounds : — he beheld thetn with aa 
inanity of expression, and dofled with hig 
^leeve the filth tliat clogged them. — He 
paused awhile, in the act of listening to the 
fiong of the bard, on being arouzed ; and 
Ihen, with the speed of lightning, he flcw 
4jp the precipitous mountain, and agaia 
*»un'cycd the waste, His eye glanced upon 
the grave of Ulla; and he bchcld, bcncath 
the wceping branches of the willow, the 
prostrate bard clasping the cold sod, and 
moistening it with floods of tcars that paccd 
Lis disorJered check 
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tvor äpproäched the turf, with hls am» 
Iblded ; agäin he paused, and leaning ovcr 
the venefrablc sage, he cried ; '^Why weep- 
est thöu, grey-bearded son of man ?— 
Whftt cause bafrt thou to löoum ? — ^Why 
«hoüld thy sighs be drawn ; or, did Ulla 
live in the hearts of all mankind^ aod not 
in the bosom of her own brother ? Artse, 
from thcdewed sod ; arise, good mourncr, 
*trs I nitist pfcss the earth that'a conse^ 
crated by being the burying-place of the 
deceased. Ulla,^ ^tis I xnu»t mourn, and 
in the face o( Heaven supplicate for par- 
don, fgr I am a wret<jhed morderer — thie 
ambitious Ivor/' 

The bard lifted bis bead from the turf, 
*^ Are you that Ivor?" he exclaimed^ 
*^ Are you the usurping King of Britain } 
— -Th2 brother and murderer of the saint- 
ed Ulla. Alas ! ill^fated man^ what could 
prompt your band to perpetrate the cruet 
deed ?" 

*^ Pardon, pardon/' cried the wretch /: 
" I appeal to Heaven for pardon/' 



: • *Mfnliäppy man \ by sad expcrictictf 
:you l^ayi leamt thaticrime oarries wjth jTji 
its' own sühg/' returned the. propheU 
^^ Lcit after-ag€s be warned by yowr px^^ 
ampJe bQw they submit. themselves to be 
.govcrned by their own passions.-^^AmbU 
lion is the worst and most destructiye :— . 
the injiocent are thevictims of its.lustfor 
|)awer;*and in- its extensive stride, wbolei. 
<;ities are destroyed, natiotis. niined, anä • 
fejrtiliiytdasted* Howniany thousanids have 
cause to curse the monarch whowitgei' 
war to- add to bis territory ? — How maqy 
ivives- afe " Widowed— children prp^vaned ? 
and this for a single individuaP^ ^hirst för 
Avidc doniinioni Sa)', ambitious Ivor, 
can thy »ingle life atone for the blood cf 
the thousands tliat haye been thy victime? 
Can thy lifo satisfy ofFended Heäven, for 
the deeds, that för thy gt-atiBcation have 
been committed ? Say, vain man, thinkest 
thou the rendefing up of thy single breatk 
can expiate the multifanous. crimes witU 
-öihich thy soul js clogged r^' 
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*^ No more! — ^No more !*' cried Ivof^ 
enhorrored as hfe paiiscd to dwell on the 
old man's wprds* '^ It is madncss to 
know my crimcs cannot be forgiven. Oh^ 
God ! I despair of thy mercy : it cannot, 
cannot^ be extended towards one so crimi- 
nal." 

He threw himself in agony upon the 
turf 5 and the old man^ pitying, endeavour-* 
ed to consple him. 

'^ Depair not^ repentant Ivor," rcturned 
he, raising him from the ground : *^ Rail 
not at the Lord God Omnipotent ; for he 
is mercifwl. — Put thy trust in his benefi- 
cence, and thou shalt find it extended to- 
wards thee. — Hope, in repentance, is a 
faithful balm — it is no delusive shadow 
which you chng to : hopc is a shadow to 
the vain, but to the rcmorseful it shall be 
rcalizcd." 

Thus spoke the mountain bard ; but 
Ivor raved in the wüdness of deürlum. 

^^There is no mercy." he exclaimed. 
*^ There cannot be any shewn to a sister'e 
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murdcrer. — Lct mc not clasp a visioH to 
my bosoin : I cannot hopc for pardon.«^ 

And scc wlicre Ulla comcs : Ah ! she 
thrcatcns mc — she holds the sword of re- 
tributive vcngeancc in her hand. — She 
cotnes — sbc comcs ! on a blue clotid bome« 
Oh, hide mc ! hide me, from her sight i 
I dare not look upon her — ^mountains, 
«ovcr me from her I have injured." 

Big drops of swcat rollcd down his 
agonized brow — ^hi» wbole Frame became 
convirlscd, and he feil back upon the sod, 
fainting — oTcrcome with anguish that tor- 
•tured his boaoni. The old man cndeavoured 
to aronze him^ bat in vain ; and some of 
his troop, at this iftoment appearing, äp- 
proachcd and bore him in their armä to 
ihc cavcm in the rock. Frothed was his 
niouth with foam, and tears issued from 
his half closed eyes — his handswere clench* 
ed — his limba trcmbled with the strength 
of tlie fit that tortured bis frame, and the 
last breath of lifc scemed to have already 
iffsiied from hi& swolkii bosom. 
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At length he recovered, but quite ejt- 
hausted ; and thcy borift him to a mat, 
where a rcfreshing sleep for a time shroudcd 
his eyes, and he awoke much composed. 

^^ Lct the son of Edwal approach my 
pillow," cried Ivor; ^* I would, ere I 
forsake the world, make what little repa- 
ration is in my power." 

Faint was his voice. Rodcrig drew near, 
and the dying man, clasping hold of his 
hand, bent his sunken eye upon his chcek. 
*^ R oderig," he exclaimed, " Can yoU 
pardon me — the murderer of your unhappy 
parents ?'* 

'' Be sincere in your repcntance," cried 
the youth ; ^^ and Heaven's pardon and 
mine are both your own." 

*^ Just God knows the sincerity of m^ 
heart/* returned Ivor ; at the same tim« 
pressing to his ups the band of Roderigy 
he callcd his followers, who thronged 
*round his couch. 

*^ You behol4 your King," cried he ; 
prescating the son of Ulla to them. ^^Swcar 
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to acknowledge him for your liege Lord — 
swcar to see him scatcd upon thc throne of 
his anccstors — upon thc throne of Britain, 
which I have so long usurpcd ; and which 
I now rcnounce for the rightful hcir. — 
Followers of niy fortuncs, I rclease you 
from your oath of allcgiancc to ine, which 
must be transferred to Roderig Molwynog. 
He is the son of Edwal Iwirch ap Cad- 
walladcr, and your lawful King." 

*' Wc swear," cricd the hunters, un- 
sheathing their swords. ^^ Long live Ro- 
derig Molwynog, the King of Britain." 

Cadvan, transported wiih joy, flew into 
the arms of thc young Prince; and, ^^ Long 
live King Roderig,'' the hüls and dalcs 
reverberated. 

*^ I am satisficd,'^ faintly articulated 
Ivor ; '^ I have now niade my peace witli 
Heavcil — I feel that the ^Omnipotent is 
xnerciful.'* 

The news was soon sprcad over tli« 
kingdom, and Roderig was crowncd amidst 
th« loudest testimonials of joy. The Sax- 



ons trembled on bis asoension to the 
throne, for he lived in the hearts of hig 
peopk. 

The sword waa once more »beatbed in 
the scabbard, aud the dreadful spear waa 
changed for the shepherd's crook. Sol- 
diers changed their warlike habits for a 
rustic coat ; and the wide-mouthed tnim- 
pet for the oaten pipe, The flaming brand 
expired, and the ear of com flourishedj 
for Roderig was of the mild, and pre-; 
ferred bis people's happiness to extensive 
dominion. 

In the mean tunc, Tvor, who from the 
time be resi^ed bis imperial dignity, tasted 
the bliss of a peaceful mind, retired to a 
coavent : where, by unceasing piayer, he 
gained the heaU of the Lord. 

Happy, happy country ! Happy, in 
boasting a Prince mild and virtuous, who 
will heal the wounds that successive ty- 
rants have inflicted on you, and rcstorc 
fertiUty to your blood-stained EeWs, 
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Sing, sing, ye bards, your brightcst day 
now shines ! — It is the day of your glory ! 
— It is the day of your triumph ! — and 
the song of joy shall echo in the palace of 
the Prince, and in the cottage of the pca» 
sant. There is no heart in Britain but is 
attuned to mirth ! — ^liiere is no widow, 
but her tears shall be dried — no orphan, 
but shall find a father in her monarch.-— 
Great are the virtues of Roderig. — Sing, 
sing, ye bards, in praise of Roderig, King 
üf Britain ! 

What airy fonn is that which sits 

upon-yon rock ? — ^White are her flowing 
Tobes — her locks are Streaming in the wind 
— betwecn her knecs she holds the golden 
harp ; and see how her fingers glide o'er 
the trembling wircs. — See, her mild eyes 
are fixed on hcaven. — ^What beauty in her 
countcnance dwells ! — ^What gracc in her 
demeanour 1 

Traveller, it is the spirit of Ulla, 

the siher^-Iocked beauty of Bretagne. 
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— »^ What music is that which mingles 
with the terrific noise of the Dyflas fall : 
nothing can be more sweetj^more wild, 
and plaintive ? 

It is the Sighs of Ulla, 




^^^ 
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REMARKABLE INSCßlPTION, 

Carved in rüde characters upon a monu- 
mental stone, a few years since disco- 
vered luried in tke ruins ofLlanledder 
Castle, in Radnorskire: 

Cfieite 10 btttte oune (i^otiDe, 
anti be hin minttmilt, ^otmt i» 

timme; anti tt i» a true toor« 
iStiipperte tobo auctetj^e kintlit in 
tge ete of tbt iLotüOe, to^o reign« 



Tt has been suggested to me, that an 
apology was necessary for the fbllowing 
tale^ to those who might take unibragc in 
the. cause of relmon^^at somc reniarks 
which will be made in tlie coursc of this 
Legend. 

It is as far from my wish, as from my 
interest, to ofFend my subscribcrs, or to 
eater into any rcligious controversy. This 
I . mean to avoid oy coinciding with the 
poor Jew, who, being asked vaüntingly 
by a son of the Romish church, wh^h 
was the best of the three religions, the 
Catholic^ Jewish^ or Mahomeddan ? an- 
swered : — ^There was a certain rieh man, 
possessed of much monies^ who bad se- 
veral children^ and being possessed of a 
very valnabJe ring, which had been in the 
family for many generations, he detcr- 
mined by will, to leave the bulk of bis 
property to him who by bis virtiies should 
deserve the ring. Accordingly, he had 
one son of the most unexampled rirtue, 
a youth universally beloved. This son 
succeeded him, and possessed the ring, 
who left it to bis son^ and to bis son's son^ 
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until in regulär dcscent it came to a man 
who liad three sons, all ec^ually good, all 
equally beloved. Now, this father was at 
a loss hüw to act by bis childrcii ; for, great 
were the mcrits ot all, and in justice, he 
could not present thc ring to any parti- 
cular one. Thus he got a curious artificer 
to make him two rings, so much like the 
former one, that they could not be distin- 
guished. This was done; and the father,* 
vpon bis death-bed, called bis sons sepa- 
rately into bis Chamber, and gave each a 
ring, which every son lookcd upon as the 
real one, that had so long remained in the 
family. "Accordingly, they all claimed the 
right of inheritance : the rings were pro- 
duced, but they were all so much aiike, 
no difference could be seen. Howeven, 
by mutual consent, the property was equally 
divided, and each son enjoyed bis pro- 
portion with the ring, which be believed 
to be the true one, and brought up hia 
children in the same belief. 
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This Leg;end is related ofthe time when the lion-hearted 
Richard engaged in the eminent Crusade, and tlie war 
of religion was coiintenanced by evcry European court. 
Many^elsh barons aided the cause, and transportwl 
their vassals to Palestine, for the establishment of the 
Christian cross. Among the rest, CaiEdoc the Brave» 
a powerful chieftain of Radnor, the Lord of Llan- 
bedder castle, was not the least forward ; but his 
beard was grey in the service pf his coüntry ; himsclf 
was too old for the war, and the command of his vas- 
sals devolv'ed to his only son, Adelfred, whom he had 
by a Saxon princess; a youth of noble virtues, uni- 
versally esteemed by the troops for his valour and 
accomplishmehts. Thus runs the Legend: 



Slöwly were the last rays of the 
buming »un withdrawn from the trans- 
parent, lakes — cool were the zephyrs that 
played around the mountain*s light — ^and 
salubrious were the airs, which the herds- 
inan inhaled^ which made the wäters ripple^ 
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and which revived the drooping flower, 
parched with the boisterous heat of the 
parent of fecundity. Sweet were the 
breathings of the shepherd's pipe to him 
who had not pressed the turf of Albion 
for seven long weary years, Sweet was 
the jocund whistle of the labourer re- 
tuming to his home, who, with pikle 
cross his Shoulder, trilled the merry song; 
and sweet the recollection of the day of 
infancy to him, who, after an absence of 
seven years, retum^d to press with transport 
his parent soil. 

It was evening, and upon the river Wye, 
which, with bold grace, branches from the 
xnouth of the Sevem, was seen a double 
coracle, bearing a pilgrim, as he should 
seem by his garb, from the Koly land, at- 
tended by one, whose golden complexion 
declared him to be a worshipper^of the 
6un, or of the faith of Alla. Joy was 
visible upon the pilgrim's cheek, mingied 
with a kind of anxiety; he threw back the 
thin wave briskly with his paddles; the 
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coracle in haste skimmed o*er the yielding 
billow's brovv, and fleet flew the objects on 
either shore from their sight, as with the 
rapid tide the siendcr vcssel sailcd. An- 
choring in a small inland crcek^ thc! stran- 
gers leaped upon the shore ; and the piU 
grim^ failing prostrate upon the ground, 
kissed the turf with transport. 

*^ Forgive mc, thou God of my coun- 
try,'' cried the infidcl^ upon his knees^ 
with clasped hands^ and bowing with wor* 
ship to the sun^ half hidden in the ocean, 
<^ thou Great Adorable; who livest in the 
hearts of thy childrcn, illumined by thy 
mild influenae, forgive thy votary. Thou, 
who. dost extend, in thy charity, thy muni* 
ficence to the misguided worshippcrs of 
another God, forgive thy servant, who has 
fiought their lands, but who owns in his 
heart no other God but thee." 

*' Welcome, welcome, happy Albion!'* 
cried the other, ** thrice welcome, thou 
dear place of my nativity ! With what 
transport did I behold thy white clifis in- 
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creasing in sizc as I äpproached thy 
coasts^ bornc upon the cirding wave. 
And do I once more breathe thy healthful 
air ? Do I once more behold thy fertile 
fields clothcd in luxuriant plenty? And 
shall I once more press to my arms a fa- 
thcr ? Oh, Ali Sheing," he added, lurn- 
ing to the infidel, ^^ how do the incidents 
of my youth rccur to my imagination, on 
rcturning to my nativc country ! After a 
tedious absence of a long sevcn years, what 
pleasures do my brain anttcipate, in once 
more mingling with the dear partners of 
my heartj> whose love for me is equal to 
my own, But, come, come," he conti- 
nued, with a voice expressive of much 
impatience, '^ let us away ; for, high above 
yon threatening mouutain appears the tur- 
rets of LIanbedder, in whose bosom dwells 
every thing on earth I hold most dear; a 
father, whose tears for me, during my cap- 
tivity, hath been doubtless oftcn shed : a 
cousin, too, in bonds of love and friend- 
ship. never to expire : ^d still one othcr 
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object, Ali, for whom alone I live, a fc- 
male of the most bewitching excellence, 
with heart most firmly in the cause of vir- 
tue; and, oh! that heart is mine!" 

Ali smiled. 
. Rugged and uneven was the path which 
they pursued 5 and fast the sun sought his 
oozy bed in the bosom of the distant 
oeean. The fir^t thiu gauze of twilight 
was thrown across th^ earth, which swal- 
lowed each object that had so late been 
decked with the glory of the respkmdent 
monarch of ihe ea&tem sky. The rose 
drew together its blushing head ; and the 
Yiolet waved lightly to and fro, wafted by 
the timid breeze. The pilgrim often 
stopped to gaze upon some well-known 
object, delighted with thoughts that 
crowded upon his brain; and frequently 
pointing to what reminded him of former 
days, would recount to his companion ad- 
ventures and anecdotes that had fillcd his 
youth, 
.- At length, theyapproached a tall statejy 
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elm, whose sprcading branches extended 
across thc narrow valley ihey had enteredj 
situate between two hüls ; around the 
trunk of ihe Iree, beneath its shady fo.- 
liage, a small bench was reared; at its foot^ 
a thin transparent rivulet ran purling along, 
through a clean bed^ that wound round the 
mountain's base. 

The pilgrim, ravished with pleasing re-^ 
coUection, threw himself upon the beach^ 
and clasping his hands togetbcr^ sighed in. 
ecstacy. Ali, endeavouring to awake him 
from his transports^ afiectionately haxle 
him ari^e, and continue his route. 

*' Oh, Ali !" returned the youth, '^ most 
dear to m*» is this spot 5 it reminds me of 
those days when I so often exchanged vows 
of eternal love with the peerless Helen« 
Here, at eve, would we sit, and here im- 
print upon each other's burning lip, the 
glowing kiss. It was here I swore to 
Helena, I was her*s, and her's alone. And 
here was it, while I lay reclined upon her 
spotless . bosom^ that she sighed, ^ Oh, 
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Adelfred, I am your's; I livebul foryou.* 
God of Heaven ! was not Helena like to 
those superior beings tbat Surround thy 
regal seat ? Did she not diffuse the rays of 
prosperity that smiled on her^^ to those who 
then groaned under a malignant fate? 
Was it not here her charity was extended 
towards a poor peasant^ who was like to 
become a victim of disease-— of want— 
who, but for her, would have angered un- 
pardonably bis Creator ? Was it not her 
charitable band that rescued bim from de-* 
spair ? Ob, yes ; she prcserved a fatber, 
and a helpless family, from a lingering 
death, who, in the fulness of their hearts^ 
manifested a gratitude that time never 
could obliterate. Old Ruthwold- — '' 

*^ Who calls on Ruthwold," cried a 
voice from behind the elm, ^^ on the un- 
•happy Ruthwold V\ 

The pilgrim started up in surprise, and, 
looking round, beheld an aged man, ex- 
tended upon the eartb. Grey were bis 
venerabk locks, and thinly were they scat- 
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lered upon his wrinkled brow ; he fifted 
up his head — the white tear oozed at his 
eyes, and pale was his furrowed cheek. 

^' Who art ihou^ venerable moumer?*' 
cried the pilgrim; ^^ Speak^ I conjure you ! 
WJiy is that eye filled with the sealding 
tear ? Pause awhile thy grief^ and speak 
to me." 

The sufferer brushed with his hand 
aside the trembling drop, and, with a voicc 
of mingled doubt and surprise, exclaimed : 
*' Merciful God ! it cannot be. Yet, sure — 
HO, no, my eycs deceive me — Lord Adel« 
fred !" 

The pilgrim drew nearcr. 

*^ RuthwoW !" he involuntarily uttered, 
and flew into his embrace. 

The heart of Ali Sheing melted into a 
flood of tears — tears of pleasure : he beheld 
the transports of their meeting with delight 
— participating in their emotions. 

After a few moments consigned to con^» 
gratulations, qucstions multiplying upon 
the tongue of Adelfred, he cagerly ia- 
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quired after the maid he so much adored^ 
when, tuming round, he beheld a rough* 
hewn stone, raised above the sod, bearing 
the inscription, *^ A tribute of gratitude 
to the memory of Helena." 

Adelfred gazed upon it with delirious 
eye. " Merciful God !'* he exclaimed; 
and uttering a faint scream, sunk breath- 
less upon the turf, 

The old man was distracted : he put his 
band upon his heart to see if it beat, and 
perceiving some signs of life, entreated the 
assistance of AU Sheing, to bear the faint- 
ing Adelfred to his cottage, which stood 
at the ^xtremity of the valley, upon the 
borders of a stream, The unhappy youth 
was bome, in a State of insensibility, to the 
babitation of Ruthwold, and every means 
used to restore bim to life. He soon re- 
vived : and the venerable cottager, whea 
bis guest was able to hear what had trän-* 
spired at the castle of Llanbedder, in hia 
^bsence, related to him the unhappy 
phange wbiqh time had made« 
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Caradöc the Brave^ as he was call^gd^ 
was in his time a powerfui chieftäin^ tht 
Lord of Llanbeddcr castle^ the friend and 
favourite of his prince ; he wived wilh a 
Saxon princess of extraördinäry beauty, 
who died in giving birth to her first and 
only child^ who surviving, was christened 
Adelfred. For a long time was the wretch- 
ed father inconsolable for the loss of his 
bcloved Ethela, until time, which dissi- 
pates grief, and the infantine prattle of his 
darling son, who now began to lisp, re* 
moved theweight of anguish from hisheart, 
At this time, too, his country was engaged 
in a fresh war, after a short slumber of 
two years, and the assistance of Caradoc 
was required by the reigning prince, tö 
expel the turbulent enemy, who wcrc 
marching with rapid strides to the center 
of his kingdom. The gallant chieftain 
collected together his vassals, and procecded 
at their head, in conjunction with othelr 
pätriotic lords, to the expulsion of the foe. 
Many battles wcre fought— many victories 
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obtained — and Saxon blood clogged thc 
«oil of Wales. At length, the day arrived 
Üiat was to, either see crushed the aspiring 
fpe, or the native liberty of Cambria ex- 
pire. Thtj moming sun smiled upon the 
]Slain devoted to the sanguinary contest ; 
and both annies^ with floating banners^ 
came marching to the field. Caradoc, in 
s hold and energetic speech, urged hi» 
nien to act like lions in the broil. 

*^ Be not daunted,*' he cried, *^ by the 
gVittering of their shields 5 remember, you 
fight for your native country, your native 
liberty — ^they for extended glory, What 
are our inotivc8> but to defend our rights ? 
What theirs, but to subjugate and op- 
ptess? They fight for rapine — we for 
our homes, our native land, and liberty, 
My brave companions, do not shrink froni 
the sanguinary sword of the foe, but boldly 
froht it.; and tbose whose fate it is to fall, 
l^t their example inspire the survivors with 
tfee rage and fury of lions, to dcstroy j 
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tut, whcn mercy is demanded^ be merci- 
i ful, for the Lord God is so." h 

The yoice of Caradoc called slumbering 
valour to the bosoms of the daunted ; and 
now the loud-mouthed trumpet proclaimed 
to arms — the steady>-rolling drum fiUed the 
echoes-^and soon the martial clash of 
swords battering shields was heard. The 
Brilons pressed hard upon the foe : Cara- 
doc was Seen in the throat of war 5 blood 
crowned his sabre's point — and the groans 
of the dying issued at his feet, 

Leofred, a valiant Saxon leader, per- 
formed prodigies with his single sword; 
the Brilons were forcSd to give back where- 
ever he appeared; and him the furious 
Caradoc was in search of. He cut his 
way through a defile of soldiery^ and 
snatching a banner from the grasp of a 
young ensign, defied the haughty chief | 
who now, dis^ngaging himself from ano-. 
ther part of the field, came, bursting with 
anger mi revenge^ to the defiance of Ca«« 
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radoc. The Saxon banner was to be thc 
victor's prize ; and the strife commenccd. 
Thö well-tempered sted of Leofred crushed 
the heim of Caradoc, and mingled blood 
and sweat trickled from the seams of the 
armour of either : now they roll, entwined 
in each other's grasp, upon the ground — 
and now, disengaged, they are up again— 
and Steel clashes against steel— cach sword 
emits angry §parks of fire 5 but Leofred 
was wei^k, and his enemy taking this ad- 
vantage, thrust his well-aimed sabre in 
the breast of the reeling chief, who drop* 
ped his weapon, and feil exhausted and 
bleeding beneath the arm of his adversary : 
the last breath issued from his lips — a 
frown of disappointed vengeance distortcd 
his agonized brow, while he rendered up 
bis soul, that flew in a groan from his 
gaping bosom. 

The Saxons were now put to the rout; 
no longer able to maintain the field, they 
fled, in wild disorder, with precipitancy, 
and great loss : many a valiant heart lay 
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bleeding upon the fidd of slanghter-^nuurf 
a noble soul fled its clayey mansion : the 
sbafts of death were hurled at random^. 
without rcspccl lo age or dignity. 

The noble Caradoc was severely wound- 
ed : faint with loss of blood, he rested 
upon bis sword^ and a deadly paleness sat 
upon bis cheek. An arrow, shot firom the 
bow of the flying enemy, pierced his 
manly breast; the cruel weapon^ with for- 
titude, he plucked aside, and endeavoured 
to stop the effusion of blood that followedy 
by applying a bandage to the wound ; but 
still he became more faint: his feeble 
iimbs refused to bear him to the Saxon 
camp; that was now occupied by his brave 
countrymen ; and^ no longer able to sus- 
tain him^ he sunk upon a pale^ mangled 
corse, that had long since parted with its 
soul, while a deadly drowsiness over- 
powered his eyes. The fogs of evening 
now began gradually to descend upon the 
earth, and enlivening dews occupied the 
bosom of the plant, where latc the warn 
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rays of the fecundating sun had rested ; the 
combatants were all retired from the iield 
— the loud-mouthed trumpet^ sounding 
the glad tidings of victory^ had ceased— • 
and each retired army were counting o'er 
its loss^ when^ disturbing the stillness that 
turrounded^ the screams of an Infant child 
were heard by Caradoc^ who arouzed by 
the cries of distress^ and animated witfa a 
new life, by the humanity which warmed 
every vein in his bosom^ he arose upoa 
his weak limbs, and flew to relieve the 
suflFering object, exposed to a miserable^ 
relentless death. He soon reached the 
Spot from whence the shrieks proceeded, 
and discovered an Infant crying with ter- 
ror^ clasped in the arms of its deceased 
mother. Caradoc was petrified at the 
sight. A dcad soldier lay extended upon 
the piain ; dry were all his veins — the pul- 
sation of his heart was long since gone : 
upon his bosom rested a woman^ his wife^ 
as it should scem, who, wild with grief, 
had shared his fate^ regardless of her duty 
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to her tender offspring, whose cries were 
heart-piercing, and whose little haiids 
were stained with its parents' blood. 

Caradoc, unmanned by the sight, and 
yet invigorated with the hope of givhig re- 
licf, eagerly seized the defenceless object, 
and tiew with it in his arms, in hopes of 
gaining the camp, but each step he be- 
came more faint : still he presscd forward, 
tili at length^ with a groan, he relinquished 
the path, and^ unable to proceed, awaited 
with resignation the interposition of Hea- 
ven in his favour. A short interim haJ 
elapsed, during which the child's cries con- 
tinued, when footsteps were heard at some 
distance, and a number of torches were seen 
flaring in the hands of a small group. 
Caradoc, now summoning all his voice, 
hallooed loudly for assistance. The halloo 
was instantly retumed — Caradoc joyfuUy 
repeated the cry — and the footsteps were 
heard approaching nearer. Their voices 
were now distlnguished : again Caradoc 
repeated the cry— and instantly the men 
surrounded him. 
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The Cambrian chiefs, sat in Council, 
on missing the brave Lord of Llanbedder 
instantly dispatched scouts over the field 
to bring news of him ; these were a party 
whom Caradoc hailed, and he was imme- 
diately bome to the tent of the assembled 
chieftains. The surgeons declared bis 
wounds not dangerous — that he was only 
faint for loss of blood. Healing ointments 
were instantly applied, and he was con- 
veyed to a couch, where sleep refreshed 
him, and recruited strength to bis enfee- 
bled body. Equäl care was taken of the 
helpless infant, committed to the protec-' 
tion of a humane villager, the mother of 
a newly-born habe. Each day brought 
with it strength to Caradoc; and, in ashort 
time, he was thoroughly recovered. 

The Saxons, disgraced by this recent 
defeat, and feeling the severity of theit 
loss in the death of their leader, the in- 
trepid Leofred j evacuated Wales, and left 
it to enjoy a temporary peace. The Bri- 
tish chieftains now rctircd with their vas- 
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sals to thelr Castles again^ to indulge in 
hospitality, and add a lustre to their names^ 
by extending their munificence^ undimi- 
nished^ to their dependents^ and the de- 
fenceless. Never was pilgrim known to 
depart dissatisfied from the Castle of Llan- 
beddcr — ^nor ever did tongue reproach the 
bounteous Caradoc ; his retum firom the 
war^ was hailed with unfeigned transports^ 
and the praises due to him were lavished 
with truth and freedom. The good Lord 
sbeltered in the castle the orphan whom 
he had rescued from a pitiless fate that 
awaited it, and brought it up as his own ; 
the child was christened Helena, and, soon 
as she could speak, equally profitedwith 
the young Adelfrcd, by the patemal in- 
struction of the virtuous chieftaih. The 
cbildren grew beneath his eye, lovely and 
amiable — they regarded eaeh other as bro-. 
ther and sister, and both called Caradoo 
father : their minds were formed by the 
most virtuous of men; and; with the shoots 
of reason, every virtue dawned ; the im««» 
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pression was made upon their hearts — it 
was the love of doing good^ which carries 
with itsdf so grateful a pleasure^ that the 
mind never ceases its labour^ to crown the 
heart with bliss. 

Adelfred was now ten years old, and 
Helena just entered her ninth^ when a 
brother of the amiable chieftain dying, be- 
queathed to his care his only son^ Owain^ 
a youth just then in his fifteenth year 3 he 
had no estates to leave him, being de- 
prived of them in the Saxon wars, but re- 
commended him to the protection of the 
virtuous Caradoc, who received him at 
Llanbedder^ and treated him as his own 
son. Owain was several years their elder^ 
and the children looked upon him as their 
superior in knowledge, and in every thing, 
saving their father's love, which they both 
feit thcy enjoyed in its füllest proportion. 

One day, when their studies were over, 
Adelfred tempted Helena to take a walk in 
the garden of the Castle, where they were 
accustomed to spend a leisure hour or two. 
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in sonie childish amusemcnts. The day 
was ralher sultry, and the venerable Ca- 
radoc had sought a shady recess ihere, 
whcre, free from Observation, he might 
enjoy a tranquil moment in reflection, and 
out of the heat of the sun. He had not 
lain long in an obscure corner of the gar- 
den, when the following conversation 
caught his ear. He listened with atten- 
tion, that he might catch the soiinds more 
perfect. It began with Adelfred. 

^* Look, sister Helena,*' he cried, '^ this 
violet will look most beautiful in the nose» 
gay ; and the smell is so sweet, you will 
be charmed with it." 

" Is it for me, Adelfred ?" asked the 
little maid. 

** Most assuredly,*' returned he ; '^ to 
place in your bosom.'* 

*^ But will they not very soon fade?** 

" Not if you breathe upon them, pretty 
Helena ; your breath will revive them, when 
they droop." 

*^ Bul is it not a pity, brother," rejo'ned 



she, '^ to rob ourselves of the pleasure of 
beholding those flowers daily, for the gra- 
tification of possessing them ?** 

" Then I have offended you^" added 
Adelfred mournfuUy, dropping the nose- 
gay from his hand^ and running towards 
her. 

At this moment,^ Owain approached 
than ; he was thoughtfiil and gloomy. lu 
short^ he disliked the love which Adelfred 
and Helena feit for each other. He 
viewed them as objects thwarting the am- 
bitious hope he entertained of being one 
day the undisputed Lord of Llanbedder, 
and a deadly hatred of them rankled in his 
bosom^ which he dared not avow. 

^^ No, indeed^ indeed, brother, I am 
not oflFended/* replied Helena, not noticing 
the ai)proach of Owain, '^ but rather . 
pleased with you," Adelfred kissed her; 
and Otvain broke in upon their discourse. 

^' You are mistaken, Helena," he cried, 
with a malicious smile, seating himself 
besjd^ her. ^' My cousin Adelfred is not 



170 

your brother ; you are not the daughter of 
Caradoc, but an orphan protected by bis 
bounty. No one knows who or whatyou 
are." 

^^ I havc been told as much," rejoined 
she, her eyes half filled with tears ; ** but 
bc has taught me to call bim falber^ and 
Adelfred brother^ and my own heart 
prompts me to it." 

^' Then he has taught you presumption; 
and it is requisite the seed should expire^ 
ere it bear you beyond yourself. You are 
the orphan of a common soldier, who 
died in the field of battle/' 

^^ But that soldier was a man," cried 
Adclfred, bis eyes sparkling with fire; 
^^ for my father has often told me, that 
virtue makes the man, and not rank or 
quality." 

" He died fighting, but bonour was 
nevcr attached to bis name ; he was one 
of those who, dying, is not missed, or 
cver heard of more,*' added Owain, with a 
sarcaslic grin. 
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^* He died for his king and country,** 
returned Adelfred, nettled ; ^^ he died in 
hpnour— the death of a brave man is ever. 
to be lamented — and he is a despicable 
wretch, who will not shed a tear for the 
brave warrior who feil in the discharge of 
his duty." 

*^ Cousin, you espouse the cause of the 
orphsui too warmly. RecoUect— — " 

Helena burst into tears. 

^^ Sir," cried Caradoc, much angered, 
and bursting from his concealment, " the 
cause of the distressed orphan cannot be 
espoused with too much warmth, Hu- 
manity should teach us to feel for their 
sufferings, and not to aggravate them.— 
Recollect yourself, Sir ; what are you, but 
a dependant on my bounty ? You have 
forced me to remind you, that you are 
equally a dependant ; and, for the future, 
take care I do not withdraw my counte-r 
nance from you.'* 

Owain feil upon his knees ; and Helena^ 
drying her eyes, flew to obtain for him a 
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pardon, that was Jong ere pronounced, 
The good old chiefiain pressed the angelic 
maid to his bosom, and added, ^^ In fu- 
ture, take example by this peerless girl, so 
vcry far above you. Model your heart 
from her's, and then will you be as dear 
to me." Owain promised, and the ofience 
was forgottcn. 

Envy, and the bitterest hatred^ from this 
moment, occupied hls breast. Ambition 
began her spreading circle in his b*)som, 
that now only brooded mischief^ subtletj-, 
and cunning. He concealed, with a good 
face, his views and sentiments from the' 
chieftain; and by fallacious smilcs^ regained 
the favour of his unsuspecling friends. 

Adelfred now attained his eighteenth 
year, and a mutual passion glowed in the 
bosom of him and Helena. With trans- 
port Caradoc witnessed their love, and 
firmly resolved upon their union. 

At this time, Richard Coeur de Lion* 
ascended the throne of England, and in- 
vited ihe Welsh barons to jqin with hin» 
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in the Crusade. The vassals of Llanbedder^ 
fired with a religiou3 enthusiasm, eagerljf 
embraced the cause, and their proferred 
Services were accepted by the gallant Ri- 
chard, Years had tumed to grey the locks 
of Caradoc; feeble were his limbs: the 
sword he once had wklded with gigantic 
strength, was now tao heavy for his grasp, 
and he was compelled to decline the <:om- 
mand of .hts brave clanr Adelfred was 
elected their chief, and the young hero 
prepared for the expedition to Palestine, 
under the command of the English king« 
The day was appointed for their de- 
parture, which arriving, brought with it 
the tears and groans of the wretched 
mother, and the despairing wife.. The 
moming dawned, and the brave troops 
were assembled in the Valley ; their banners 
floated in the galej and the rising sua 
shone resplendent upon their polished 
heims. Mingled in the ranks were women 
and children, taking their last farewell. 
Here the lover gave a token to his mis- 
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tpess — there the half-distracted wife and 
mother presented her- infant to its father's 
embrace. 

Adelfred, armcd cap-a-pee^ now ap- 
proacbed them frotn the Castle i Caradoc^ 
with eyes Streaming with tears, grasped hi» 
right hand; and Helena^ little less dis- 
tracted, pressed with her snowy fingers his 
left. Owain followed, apparently xnuch 
äffected, with his handkcrchief to his eyes« 
The clan hailed their leader with a loud 
huzza, on his arrival, and the hills re- 
echoed with their testimonies of joy. 

At length, the signal was given for de- 
parture: Adelfred bade adieu to Owain; 
and Caradoc, calling down Heaven's bles- 
sings upon his son, pressed him to h]3 
heart, and flew away from the interesting 
scene, lest his affcction should get the 
better of his manhood, 

But now, the last sad duty was to be per- 
formed : Helena still rested upon his bo- 
som. '^ Oh, Adelfred," she cried, in de- 
spair, ^^ my foreboding heart informs mc 
that \ve part for ever." 
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'^ Be calm, my gentle Helena," he re- 
tumed. ^^ Lei not such idle fancies make 
our parting bitter : repose your confidence 
in the wisdom of thc Lord, whose mer- 
ciful arm is stretched out to save the 
meanest of bis creatures, if worthy • Come^ 
come, coropose your troubled tboughts." 

The troops, wbo marched immediately 
on the Signal given, now tumed the brow 
of the hill, and were almost instantly out 
of sight. Helena seeing this, screamed in 
all the wildness of delirium. Adelfred, 
agonized, pressed her to bis distracted bo« 
som, and knowing not what he did, whis- 
pered an adieu in her ear. 

'^ Stay," she cried; and throwing a 
scarf around bis neck, *^ Remember He- 
lena,'' she added ; and sunk back in the 
arms of Owain« 

Adelfred now, equally affected, mounted 
his steed, and flew away; the maid, with 
a groan quivering on her lips, followed 
him witb her eyes. At length, he reached 
the hill that was about to withhold him. 
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sces him wave his hand — she waves her's 
in return — ^he's lost to her eyes^ and over- 
come with the iüsupportable angiiish of 
her heart^ she falls lifcless upon the piain. 
Owain bore her back to the castle^ and had 
her conveyed to her aparttnent. 

The venerable RiUhwold commenced his 
narrative at this period, and related what 
follows^ to the attentive Adelfred; while his 
hospitable dame replenishcd the pitcher 
with cwrrw^ and filled the hörn upon the 
oaken board^ 

*' Alas ! my Lord, that day will never 
be effaced from my memory, that saw you 
depart from Llanbedder : all hearts grieved : 
and the widow and the orphan's prayer 
were for your safety. For several weeks, 
the noble Caradoc would admit no stranger 
to his prescnce, but hewho brought tidings 
of the brave Adclfred. Helena confined 
hersclf lo her apartment, to conceal those 
tears she fain must shed, and the first six 
months passed away in grief and mourn« 
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arrived was^ that the armament had sailed 
fot Pälestine^ witb floating baaners^ bear- 
ing the insignia of the Christian cross; 
that they were joined in their route by the 
Frenßh monarch, and the chief of the no- 
bility of several nations^ who brought 
their followers to aid the cause* 

^^ The enterprize now seemed certain of ^ 
' being crowned with the most brilliant suc- 
cess 3 the troops were animated with the 
most lively hopes^ and despised every danger 
that presented itself in a country, whöse 
climate differed so materially from that 
which they inhaled at their birth ; teeming 
with fevers and illnesses so fatal to Euro« 
peans. 

^* This grateful news was welcomely re- 
ceived by the Lord Caradoc, which alle- 
viated bis fears> and gave some comfort to 
the bosomof Helena, Owain daily in« 
gratiated himself in the favout of them 
both. He endeavoured to console them 
for the loss^ which he declared he himself 



178 

sustained^ and twelve months passed with« 
out any thing material happening at tbc 
Castle. But the good Baron's bealth was 
9een to decline daily. 

*^ My good dame once having some bu- 
siness at LIanbedder, csdled^ and, to ber 
great surprise^ found alt noise and con- 
fusioi>. Alarmcd^ sbe made several inqui« 
ries, and from one of the servants leanied 
that Owain bad declared a partiality for 
Helena, to the Baron, who spurned tbe 
offer with indignity ; alledging, to the know- 
ledge of Owain, the maid was betrothed to 
bis son« The villain did not end bere, but^ 
with threats and entreaties,urged Helena her- 
self, who treated them with the like disdain» 

^'Owain bit bis nether lip in angerf 
and darting from the room, in half wbis- 
per exclaimed, ^ This pride, I doubt, will 
soon be humbled.* 

'^ Helena, alarmed, flew to the Baron, 
to whom she unfolded the dark insinuatiou 
that had been thrown out by the subtle vil- 
lain^ who^at this moxnent^ entered the^tpart^ 
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men):> bolding in bis band a paper mucb 
rumpled : bis eyes were brim füll of 
tears — bis agitatiou excessive. He tbrew 
bimself upon a sopba^ at tbe end of tbe 
room — bis bosom beaved witb repeated 
sobs — and tbe paper dropp^ from bis 
feejble grasp. Tbe Baron was balf dis- 
tracted ; be dared not question, but many 
fears occupied bis bpsom ; and^ snatcbing 
up tbe letter from tbe ground^ be read its 
Contents. Sadly bis counten^ce cbanged 
as be perused it ; tben^ turning bis tearful 
eyes to tbe pale ebeek of Helena^ be cried, 
^ Alas ! my fears are too true, My son, 
ray Adelfred, is slain !' 

^^ Like an arrow, tbe dreadfuj tjidings 
pierced berbrain : sbe burst not ioto tears^ 
but wildly exclaimed, ^ Tbe will of Gp4 
be done '/ 

^^ Ovvain, at tbese words^ ^gecting copi- 
posure, arose froni tbe cpucb. ^ He died 
tbe deätb of a hero,' be cried, ^ He die4 
fgbting for tbe establi^bi^ient pf tbe Chris- 
tian cross^ änd etemal shall be bis memory / 
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* He died the death of a hero,* repeated 
Helena^ crossing her hands upon her 
bosom, and siiiking upon the floor. 

^* My son, my son is dcad !' added Ca- 
radoc^ in despaür ; and fainted away in the 
arms of his attendants. 

'^ The death of our dear young Lord 
was afflicting news : there was not a diy 
eye, at Llanbedder, for many months — ^not 
a heart but dissolved in tears. Sorrow^ 
like a cankering worm, preyed npon the 
roseate check, and every bosom yielded to 
her powerfal sway. 

^^ Caradoc was bome to his couch, froni 
which he never more arosc. The news of 
his son's death Struck deep to his heart, 
and long did his soul struggle in its Sepa- 
ration from the body, which, at length, 
tamely yielded its last brealh, and instantly 
became inanimate," 

Ruthwbld paused, to wipe the tear froni 
his cheek — ^Adelfred was almost lifeless— 
but the old man regaining composure, rc« 
sumed : 
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^^ My Lord, I shall not hold you long; 
what I have to add, though pregnant with 
mystery, will occupy but a little portion of 
your time. After the death of the noble 
chieftain, your father, Owain, as next of 
kin, succeeded to bis wealth and bonours : 
tbe vassals of Llanbedder swore to main- 
tain bis lawful rigbts witb tbeir lives^ and 
l)e subservient on every occasion, 

^^ Tbe time of mourning for tbe late 
Lord being expired, the castle gates wer© 
thrown open, to admit tbe welcome stran- 
ger : festivity began her reign ; and amidst 
Jhe loud tumult of joy, which each day 
witnessed, Helena alone was sad. Owain, 
baughty, proud, and severe, soon gained 
the dislike of bis people, whom he now 
began to tyrannize over without fear.— 
Groans and murmurg were whispered be- 
neatb bis castle walls ; factions upon fac- 
tions opposcd bis power; and rebellion, 
with blood-stained front, stared bim in the 
face-.' And. now, the news was circulated 
abroad, that be was about to lead the 



182 

beauteous Helefia to the bridal altar. The 
report was founded upon truth; iHe day 
was appointed for the consumtnation of 
their nuptials, and the bride and bride- 
groom appeared before the höly father, that 
the ceremony itiight be ratified. There 
was tio animatlori in the counienance of 
the devoted mald — no lustre beamed fronl 
her once spärkUng eye — and when she 
stood before the priest, her tottering litnbs 
could scarce support her. The rites werc 
now more than half performed — the nup-*. 
^ tial kiss about to be exchanged, when she 
burst from the embrace of Owain, and ex- 
claimed, * Monster, take my Ufe ; I never 
will repose in a murderer's arms !' 
Adelfred groaned. 

Euthwold continued ; ^^This unexpected 
reply threw all into confusion. Owain, 
boiling with rage, retired; and the rites 
were unperfoftned, The next day, it was 
reported that Helena lay dangerously ill 5 
no one was permitted to go nigh her, ex- 
cepting the physicians who were eniployed 
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by Owaih. My good dame went to the 
Castle^ but was roughly denied admit-r 
tance ; ätid the day foUowing, her death 
Wad püblished; and the black flag was 
faoisted on the tower. 

*^ This was so suddeii, so abrupt, that 
ä11 Wondered, and few credited the reportf 
büt her buriai succeeded, to affirm the 
truth of what was circulatcd^ and, with a 
bi^äldng heart, I went to see her cold re- 
mains deposited in the chapel of LIan« 
bedder« Her coffin Was batlied with the 
tears of those supported by her bounty, 
I owed to her my life— my every thing ; 
it was her charitable band that raised me 
from dcspair and ruin. Oh, GodI what 
a load of anguish was upon my heart, and 
still, it cfacked not, standing the severest 
tfial of affliction. From this time, Owäifi 
became gloomy and morose: no longer 
was the pilgrim entertaihed at bis gate — 
no longejrwas the guest received with wel- 
come at Llanbedder-^Sad> sad was the 
change! — ^fled was sportive pleasure-^the 
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song— the xnoments of mirtb^ which the 
pained heart could no longer enjo^ — süas l 
LIanbedder never before knew of such a 
chanige as a few days had made in her oVxce 
hospitable walls« 

^* Time now glided heavily along : Owain 
received no Company— ^visions troubled his 
80ul^ and for ever wounded his peace of 
mind. Some said that Helena still live4*— 
others said he had poisoned the Baron, 
whose speotre haunted him« But to these 
tales I gave no credit^ though it Struck me 
' all'was not right/* 

Adelfred was all impatience. *^ I pray 
you, proceed, good Ruthwold," he cried, 
tortured by suspense. ^^ What have you 
heard with regard tomyself?" 

*^ That the report of your death wag 
false^" exciaimed the old man, bis eyes 
sparkling with pleasure. ^^ I heard that 
you still lived — that you hai been takea 
a prisoner in a battle with the infidels— 
that you had made your escape, after six 
years captiyity^and were on the seasj bound 
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for your native country. Oh ! this wag 
welcome news to my aged heart. £ut ( 
sadly feared the truth^ until my eyes con- 
vinced me how nluch I was mistaken in 
putting no confidence in what I heard.'* 

Adelfred's arms wereextended toreceive 
the honest RuChwold^ who rushed into bis 
embrace. ^^ To-morrow," cried the young 
warrior, ^^ I will claim my patemal inbe-r 
ritance ; and '' 

*^ Not so basty, my good Lord," inter- 
rupted the cotter. ^f Claim not your in- 
beritance, until your vassals own you for 
their true Lord; and, ready to support your 
pause, arm in your defpnce; for Qwain 
will, doubtleßs, dispute your persoq, and 
seize upon you as an impostor. Be wary, 
and bafBe the machinations pf your de- 
signing Cousin; be has laid down a plan, 
sure to succeed, unless equalled by you in 
cunning : for, bearing that you lived, and 
fearing the trutb, *be has bribed, by bis 
arts, two villains lately retumed from Pa-? 
Ipstinei tp «wear^ they tbemselyes saw yoi^ 
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fall in the actiou, and did the honours of 
your funeral." 

" Perfidious monster !** excladmed Adel- 
fred, rising from the couch. ** But you 
»hall soon feel my vengeance/* 

The supper was now spread upon the 
board — the pitcher of cwrrw was proffered 
unsparingly to the guests, whose platters 
were heaped by the overjoyed hostess^ M^ith 
a cold kid pie, and homely brown bread. 

Adelfred, at an early hour, with lace« 
rated heart, retired to a couch ; and Ali 
Sheing was, by the fearful provider of 
the feast, conducted to the Chamber äd.* 
joining the room where Adelfred sleptt 
*^ Oh, holy prophet Alla," cried the in- 
fidel, smking upon the pallet, ** I com« 
mend me to thy mercy." Sleep cldsed 
his eyes ; but restless was the couch of thii 
rightful Lord of Llanbcdder. Vainly he 
courted the soporific god to his weaiy 
cyclids ; but troubled thotights, that, after 
cach other, rapidly occupied his brain, chid 
it thencc^ on its approach ; and in the 
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mothing he ärose, flagged and unreFreÄHed» 
lluthwold niet bim^ as he descended froih 
hiä huilible atiartiiieiit^ ätld embraced him, 
Adelfred iiöw deteiitiined to go in dts« 
gliise to Llanbyder, attended by the in« 
fidel^ as a pilgrim from the holy land^ 
^hö cduld give äome ihfdftnätion respect« 
ing the fate of the unhajppy sott of Gafft- 
doc i by this ixleäns, he \^öuld leam the 
diäpo^ition öf bis coüsin, änd know how 
to proceed in procüring bis estates. 

Ruthwold readily asserited to the scheme, 
which was immediately put in execution, 
A silvery-haired beaM was fastened to the 
chin of Adelfred — bis grey vest was torft^ 
and girded round bis waist — ^and in bis 
hands he beld the tuneful barp— a brokeri 
sword was süspended at bis side — ä bat- 
tered helmet, bearing no crest, was fixed 
upon bis bead — and in bis rigbt band he 
held a beadless spear^ wbich gerved bini 
for a staff, Thus accoutred, aecompanied 
by Ali Sheing, after taking leave of the 
honest cottager and bis wife^ he proceeded 
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io Llanbedder. High upon a mount stood 
the noble building, whose dark towers had 
withstood the ravages of time — ^the cling- 
ing ivy crept around its casements^ where 
the web-winged bat built her clayey nest^ 
^d dug her talons in the crumbling walls 
•—the screech-owl brooded on the tower's 
summit^ in a cavity where a stone had 
dropped, forced from its seat by the rum- 
bling storm^ that had often shaken the 
stately edifice to its Foundation — ^rust had 
^at away the polish of the Jron gates of the 
Castle, that creeked upon their hinges to 
admit the stranger, who seldom knocked 
at the portal since the days of Caradoc the 
Brave — the scene around was wild, and, 
here and there, was seen scattered a hamlet, 
whose rustic owners were too infirm to 
move to the spot where the more youthfui 
had retired, or were the creatures of Owain; 
for no one, who could avoid it, would draw 
a breath beneath the towers of their chief^ 
who ruled them with a rod of iron. 
Adelfred, with a sigh, passed on ; and ap^ 
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proaching the heavy northem gate^ strtick 
a few trembling wild notes upon the harp^ 
which he accompanied with bis voiee. 
After sonie time^ Owain appeared at a 
casement above, and the eyes of the Cou- 
sins involuntatily met each other. Akus ! 
how''changed was the countenance of the 
reigning Lord of Llanbedder^ to what it 
was in the recollection of the rightful heir ! 
Sallow was bis sunken cheek^ that once 
had boasted ihe friesh colour of the rose-* 
bis dark eye was ov^rhung by a thick^ 
scowling brow — and the whöle of bis per- 
son was emaciated. AdeHred gazed upoa 
him in surprise and pky> until the other^ 
conscious that on him the pil'grim's search' 
ing eye was fixed, with a frown, drew to- 
gether the casement^ and disappeared. 

The youth, venerable in appearance^ 
again Struck upon the harp^ and sung of 
battles fought, and of victories over the 
infidels obtained. He had not resumed 
long, when a servant of the castle un- 
barred the gate^ and beckoned him to ap* 
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his Shoulder^ and obeyed ; Ali Sheipg foU 
lowed. The servant conducted him through 
a long marble hall^ to a stone apartment^ 
where the various domestics were assem« 
bled over a large fire. The guests werc 
invited to a seat upon a long oaken bench, 
on which the servants crowded^ and bread 
and cheese and cwrrw^ was to reward thcm 
for an air or two upon the harp. All 
wondered at the dark complexion of Ali, 
who attractcd the eyes of the whole group. 
Adelfred played^ and often varied the 
strain, which sometimes enlivened^ and 
as often depressed, thcir spirits, by the 
feeling with which the solemn air was exe- 
cuted. At lengthj he ceased^ and the song 
gave way to entertaining chat. 

^' I have fought by the side of the gal- 
lant Richard," cried Adelfred, introducing 
the subject : " fall many a time have seen 
the plains, near Lebanon, stained with 
the göre of infidels — ^have seen the Moorish 
crescent fall, and the Christian cro^ 
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proudly waving o'er the blood-stainecf 
ground.** 

^' Heard you,*' asked a domestic, *^ kl 
the wars, of Adelfred of Llanbedder?*' 

^^ I foiTght under him,*' returned he. 

*^ You, doubtless, can inform us of the 
«ertainty of his death,'* added Iserlt, the 
favourite attendant of Owain — the agent 
of his villanies— and whose dark lowering 
brow betrayed the depravity of his heart. 

*^ I was by his side, when he feil," an- 
iwere4 Adelfred, emphatically. 

'^ Indeed !" was returned far answerj 
and Iserlt rose from his seat. 

Adelfred, without seeming to observe 
this action, continued : — 

^^ Fatal was that day to many avaliant Bri- 
ten : much noble blood was spilt upon the 
plains of Salem, where the Christians gave 
way to the powerful advances of the Moor- 
Ish crescent; there it was that Adelfred 
feil, in the struggle with ayoungbanneret, 
for a trophy he had just earnad« from an 
txpiring soldier : dre^ful was tbe coj^flict^ 
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Vhich would have decided in favour of Ae 
son of Caradoc, but that an arrow, fiercely 
M'hizzing . from a Pahnim's bow, pierced 
his stout breast^ even in the momeot when 
his conquering arm had purchased him the 
victory." 

Iscrlt, overjoyed, flew to unfold the pil- 
grim's tidings to the ear of Owain, 

^* He is an imposlor," cried the halfl 
convinced chief^ hope and fear visible 
lipon his cheek« 

^^ He is no impostor,*' retumed Iserll^ 
angered. 

^^ Have 1 not letters, certifying that he 
lives, and is now on his return to Britain ?" 
said Owain. 

^* Most true j and true it may be, that 
he lives ; but, if you wish to disprqye the 
tale, a noble opportunity oiFers itself to 
check the belief that runs among your 
vassals, of his exi&tence; and, declaring 
him, who will ofler himself as the son of 
Caradoc, to be a subtle villain, who, by 
imposturcj would depriveyou of your law-> 
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fal ihherilance, änd usurp authority ovcr 
the vassals of Llanbedder.'* 

^^ Iserlt, do I ünderstand you aright?" 
eagerly enquired he. 

^^ Call up this gtey-bearded bard,'* re- 
turned the other, " and summonyour do- 
inestics ; then, in their presence, let him 
affirm the death of Adelfrod— be you af- 
fected when he narrates the tale— and, 
with well-feigned tears, deplore the loss of 
a Cousin, whoin, beyond your cxistence, 
you must avow you prized.*' 

Owain eagerly embraccd the design, and 
ths strangers were ushered to his presence: 
throngs of domestics, by the order of 
Owain, fiUed the apartment, and several 
questions were put to the pretended pil- 
grim; wha answered them with boldness, 
Owain was apparently much affected» 

*^ On the plains of S^lem," cricd the 
pilgrim, ** both armies met ; the Christ 
tian, composeä of the flower of many 
cpuntries, but in nurnber far inferior to 
their adversaries« The ßignalwas given^ 

F 
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and the bloody strife commenced. • King 
Richard, with a chosen band, flew to the 
Soldan's camp, who was surrounded .by 
the wise mcn and officers of his court;, 
The rage of the lion was depicted in his 
countenance — like a madman, he fought. 
in the throat of war — shields and lances^ 
with his Single arm, he battered down — 
and the force of overwhelming thousands 
could alone drive him back. And now the. 
clamour of war arose from dificrent parts. 
of the field.'* 

^^Butwhatof Adelfred?" 

^^ Oh, in the thickest of the fight he 
stQod, with stout arm, throwing aside the 
arrows aimed at his bosom : many infi- 
dels gasped at his feet ; but King Richard, 
gave back — his intrepid soldiers feil breath- 
less by his side; and st^Il the monarch. 
(bught, enacting wonders with his single 
arm, cutting.his path through the cnemy,. 
until he was severed from his troops, and- 
surrounded by a heathen multitiide, with 
cach a sabre levelled at his breast, At — '* 
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« Well -—and Adelfred! 'Vhastilyinter- 
rupted Owain. 

. " Saw the danger of his monarch, while 
^ngäged in another part of the field-^like 
lightnlng, followed by a bold troop, he flew 
to his rescue, and äaved the life of Eng- 
land'« Kmg^ the rehowned Richard.** 

^^ Heroic cousin ! This deed shall im- 
mörtalize thee. I will raise a monument 
to thy farae ; and this act shall be recorded 
of tnee in every future age." 
. " The King had but time to thank his 
deliverer, whom he pressed to his bosoi», 
and flew to another part of fhe field, where' 
the bloody crescent was seen waving above 
the cross/* 

'' But what of Adelfred ?— Säy, of Add- 
fred ?— What of my gallant cousin ?'* 

^^ Oh, he was still where most of ^the 
batlle raged. Two wounds he had already 
received upon his breast; but he* feit no 
wound, saving that given by the disconi- 
-fiture of the side he fought for. \ saw his 
helmet clove in twain— the swjjrd dropped 
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blow, he feil '' 

€( Q h }" exclaimed Owain^ clasp- 

ing his hands together^ in well feigned 
agony. 

«< — — But up again he arose^ swift ag 
an arrow^ and renewed the fight. In the 

mean timc, the King ** 

** Teil me not of the King, but of Adel- 
fired. You torture me, by keeping me in 
this suspense. Say, kow fought Adelfred ? 
He is the only one who can claim an 
interest in my breast— the warlike Adel^ 
fred! — the partner of my youthfiil plea-« 
•ures !" 

The pilgrim paused in astonishment. 
•' Why do you not proceed ?'* cried 
Owain. '* Oh ! teil me all ! But say 
not that he dicd/' 

*^ The King, in the mean time, had 
coUected togetbet his flying people, and 
tmce more made a stand. A shower of 
arrows from Christians bows, now ip th«t 
flight^ obscured the sun j and in their lum^ 
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Ihe Heathens gave ground. Adelfred saw 
the advantage obtained^ and inspiring with 
hU voice a brave troop to foUow bim^ hft 
sougbt out ibe Soldan of Persia and bis 
retinue^ whpm the King had before at- 
tacked. The ccmflict^ was npw bloody, 
warm^ aiid obstinate; upon the life of the 
Soldan depended the triumph of the day^ and 
many gallant arms defended bim. But 
the brave troop made good their way^ and 
Adelfred engaged with Per^ia's monarch^ 
sword to sword ; bloody and Wounded as hß 
was^ still^ in dejiance of death^ he fought« 
Showers of arrows wbizzed^ as they flew 
ovcr the heads of the two combatants." 

" Well, and ^*' 

" Aldelfred in tWain severed the heart 
of the proud Soldan of Persia; he fell^ 
without a groan, and died.** 

*^ But, Adelfred,'* cried Owain, with a 
volce expressive of much impatience and 
bope, ^^helived»" 

^^ Alas ! deep were the woiinds in his 
kosom, from wbich bis heart's blood fipwed 
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copiousljr. Hc was fecble ; the breath of 
life fast wasted from his lips; and, as he 
lay tluis in the agony of dcath, a well 
aimed arrow cased his labouring heart, and 
robbed him of the few moments he might 
have pined away in misery " 

f' God ! God !" exclaimed Owain, '' this 
is tob much !" and fainted away upon a 
coiich. 

The pilgrim flew towards him, and 
pressed his hand upon his heart. It did 
not seem to beat — his cheek was wan and 
pale — ^and the starting tear stood at the 
comers of his closed eyes. 

The pilgrim, with a sudden frenzy, ex- 
claimed, ^^ Oh ! Ruthwold, thou hast 
deceived me !" and throwing ofF the torn 
vest, and tearing from his chin the deceitful 
beard, added, with a, voice of triumph 
and pleasuve, *^ Owain, awake ! — Thy 
cousin lives! — ^Behold, in me, Adelfred, 
eager to press you to his heart !*** 

The domestics instantly rccognized their 
young Lord; and loud shouts of joy rent 
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the apartment. InstSinlly an universal 
clamour prevailed ; and, in a short time, 
the news of the return of Adelfred was 
spread over the whole domain. In 
the confusion, the sudden surprise and 
chagrin of Owain went unobserved; he 
was compelled to retum cordially the em- 
brace of his cousin; he dared not deny 
him, for he was universally acknowledged 
in a short time, by the whole of the te- 
nantry. Adelfred was invested with the 
power his father had enjoyed — the peasants 
joyfully took the oath of vassallage, and 
once more were the Castle gates thrown 
open, for the reception of the weary pil- 
grim, or the passing stranger. Ali Sheing 
was regarded by all, as the friend and fa- 
vourite of their chief. But, in the midst 
of the gaiety of the castle, when all was 
Tevelry and confusion, a melancholy would 
overshade his brow, and he would wander 
by himself, disconsolate and forlorn. Mirth 
had not the power to cheer him. 
. In thß mean time, Owain, whose bosom 
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Tvas thc seat of tumidtuous passioits^ where 
hatrcd and the most detcrmined malic^ 
reigned^ was planning schemes bow ta 
dcslroy bis cousin, without bcing thou^t 
guilty of his death. To Stab him pri« 
vately — to poispn him — ^to cmploy an amie({ 
band to assasslnate him — thesc wöreex- 
pcdients his troubied brain resortcd to^ and 
as instantly abolishcd ; knowing that^ how« 
ever cautiously executed^ suspicion would 
fall upon him. 

Iserlt, his faithful adviser, studicd deeply, 
and suggestcd many plans; but the fol« 
lowing operated most powerftilly upon the 
mind of Owain^ and they thus detcrmined i 
that Owain should retire to a neighbouring 
convent, avowing it his intention to dedi«« 
cate the remainder of his life to peniteace 
and prayer, while Iserlt should rcmain at 
the Castle, strongly recommended to AdeU 
frcd, for the purpose of playing.upon th^ 
passions of the friendly Moor, and rouz« 
ing him to revenge, having previously 
learned, that he had been much injured by 
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ihe Lord of Llanbedder, during bis cap« 
tivity ; thus making the Virtuous, uusus* 
pecting Ali, the footstool of their ambi- 
tion. The next day, Owain, with much 
seeming piety, made his iatentiöns known 
to Adelfred, who, in the most affectionatc 
matiner, urged him to renounce them. 

^^ Every thing which is mine, i5 equally 
your*8,** he cried. ^^ Remain with me, 
and I will »bare with you every thing I 
possess." 

" Noble Adelfred,'' rctumed the de- 
signing hypocritc, ^' I am not formed for 
ihe World ; my beart is biit little attuned 
to mirth ; and loathsonie to xne are plea- 
45ures which I cannot oijoy« No; in a 
convent'» dreary walls, I shall find repose— » 
solemnity is congcnial with my soul — the 
gloomy cloister in concord with my brain. 
Fare you well; and sometimes think on 
Owain— you will be ever in his prayers,** 

Adelfred was somewhat afiected: but 
Owain had resolved upon the prosecution 
of bis pl^n ; anxl, in a few days, he took 
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up his residence at a religious house^ a few 
miles from Llanbedder. 

Adelfred had now no friend in whose 
bosom he could confide his secret thoughts^ 
but Ali Sheing. He often heaved a sigh 
lo the memory of Helena, and a tear 
would follow : ^^ Oh, Helena," he ex- 
claimed, ^^ I thought thee so closely wound 
around my heart, that, in the Separation, it 
needs must break. But, no; this flinty 
bosom sustains thy loss, permitting me tQ 
think on thee to madness — ^to dwell on thy 
name — to remember our former loves, 
sanctioned by a father, whom we both 
acknowledged.'* 

Still was AU Sheing devoured by me- 
lancholy. Still would he wander discon* 
solate, amid the castle's ruined courts. 
No one heeded his sorrows; but every 
one, on account of his complexion, fled 
from him. He was a fit object for Iserk 
to work upon ; as the most brooding mind 
is the easiest to arouze to an act of vio- 
jence. He feit bimself deserted, and -wa» 
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disgustcd with all but Adelfired, whbse 
friendship for bim was unbounded^ and 
wbo, every opportunity, sougbt bis Com- 
pany^ and poured tbe kindest consolation 
in bis ear. But Iserlt was now studious 
of attracting bis nctice^ and constantly 
tbrew bimself in bis patb j but Ali was 
little disposed for conversation^ and a sligbt 
inclination of tbe bead was, for some time, 
tbe only advance tbat could be obtained. 

Iserlt, ever on tbe watcb for an oppor* 
tunity, observed bim, one day, enter a 
small arbour, at tbe bottom of tbe Castle 
garden, but little frequented, sbady and 
retired. Tbitber be followed bim; and 
heard bim distinctly utter tbe words, ^^ Ob, 
Znlema P' Tears followed tbe exclama- 
tion, acconipanied by a sigb, proceeding 
from tbe bottom of an agonized beart. 
He tbrew bimself upon a seat, and reclined 
bis bead against tbe brancb of a spreadin^ 
eider, rieb in luxuriant Clusters of its 
-wholesome produce, 

Iserlt adyanced, witb a timid step — tbe 
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eye of Ali caught his-^and he was about 
to retirc. 

'* Pardon me," hc cricd ; *' I would 
not willingly obtrude upon your privacy ; ^ 
I feel too much for man's sorrows^ not to 
respect them. I pray you^ excuse xny pre« 
^eace — the mere effect of chance-i-^w^liicii 
condiicted me here. Farewell." 

'^ Nay, Btay,*' replled Ali, rising, *^*you 
have sought this retired «eat, and I driv^ 
you from it— I will leare you.*' 

^^ Not for worlds.— Oh, uO| tbou ooble« 
xninded man ; let me begone. Your bot^ 
rows have obtained an interest in tay 
heart. I do not seek to be your confi» 
dant— yet I feel geverely for your stay here» 
Indulge your griefs in solitude — I will not 
again interrupt you^" 

Ali wa« sensibly affected. ^^ G^eroua 
nian!'' he exclainied, and drew him to a 
aeat beside hioi. Hia eyes were filied witb 
tears — bis bosom beaved with repeated aobg 
••—and he sunk upon tlve bosom of the de» 
aigniDg Iserlt, repeatiug, " Ob, Zukw&/' 
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^' Why do you so ofteri breatte t&ä< 
interesting name ?" cried Iserlt^ in an af« 
fectionate tone. Then cbecking himself^ 
^^ biit pardon xnti thc interest I take in 
your griefs will, I fear, hurry me beyond 
discretion» Come^ come^ now^ do not 
despond^ but let the smile animate tbat 
cheek. Think not, a Christian csnnot feel : 
I do, with all my heart ) and will press you 
as close there, as though we adored one 
and the same God/' 

" Oh ! thou immortal Alla,*' exclaimed 
Ali Sheing, suddealy arising irom the bo« 
som of Iserlt^ and > prostrating himself oa 
the ground } *^ adored by mc, thy devoted 
»lave, teach mine ignorance, if I do err, 
in confiding in the misguided worshipper 
of another God. It ts the creed of his fa« 
thers he ob$erves, and he ains not by being 
of the Christian faith^ being bom in enor. 
Thou great Omnipotent, I do knowthe 
good heart is wdcomed by thee, however 
misguided in ita worahip of thee^ immoc-* 
talprotphfttr' 
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' These words were uttered in the most 
solemn tone : thrice he kissed the earth^' 
with profound revcrence ; and rising, re- 
sumed his seat by the side of Iserlt. 

*^ Christian," he cried, " I would with 
freedom pour into thy bosom all the 
wrongs I have sustained ; nay, lay before 
thee all my heart, but that the scml of 
Ali raises him above such mean avowal-^. 
such purchased pity for his sufferings." 

" Nay, Ali, think not that Iserlt will 
tvith tears condole with you, and bid you 
make your mind to sorrow : no ; if you äre 
injured, he will bid you seekrevenge, and fan 
it to a flame in your bosom. Nay, by my 
life, weremy own brother theauthorof your 
wrongs, I have that within me, which, 
Casting off all ties of consanguinity, would 
urge you to spare him not, but take an 
ample and firm revenge.*' 

^^ Christian, thou dost warm my veiy 
heart. Our prophet, Alla, doth inspire us 
with an ardöur for revenge, and gives his 
followers souls of fire to accomplish it; 
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Thmi canöt liot judge of men, bom beneAth 
a torrid zone, whose hearts are warmed by 
its genial influence — whose passions are 
like buming Fevers in their veins — fervid 
kl their love^ as destructive in iheir hate. 
Thou canst not judge of men, so far supe- 
rior to the pallid white — of men, whose ge- 
nerous nature can only be equalled by the 
fire that animates them — ^whose souls are 
alike susceptible pf love and hatred.'' 

^^ Noble Ali, I can judge by thee ; and 
grieve, to see a spirit, great as thine, 
doomed to be broken by an abject slavery/*- 

"Slavery! Ah !'^ 

^^ But, come, no more of this ; teil me 
of Zulema. By Heavens, your imagined 
wrongs bear me beyond myself." 

'^ Imagined wrongs ?" 

^^ To me, imagined ; since I know tbem 
only by the cfiect they have upon your 
daundess spirit/' 

« Oh ! Iserlt/' 
, ^^ Away with this, Ali Sheingj you do 
forget yourself.*' 
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^< By ihe imthortal Allia^ T do. Oli f 
Zulema, the sighs and groans which thoa 
hast cost me !'* Then, after a pause^ *^ I 
am the only son of the watlike Zulitmai 
ihe father of his people ; who^ when the 
robber Christians sought our shofes^ and 
with (Ire and sword endeavoured to make 
US, the true worshippers of AUa^ r^iounccf 
our faith, for one abhorred^ collected to* 
gethcr his thousands, the warlike Cham- 
pions of religion, and encamped them on 
the banks of the swift-roUing Doora^ a. 
rapid tide, near to theplainsof Bcdamocmiy 
where the Soldan dwelt. I follöwed my 
father to the war, and was eiected to the 
command of a brave and warlike band^ 
whose reügion and patriotism were wo 
closely wound around tbeir hearts, that vaiu 
was tiie attempt of the Christian sword to 
sever tbem« The Soldan himself reviewed- 
the discipline of his troops, and we stood- 
prepared^ a firm and loyal band, to prötect 
our country^ oor religico, and our mo* 
narch^ from the destructive anos of tim' 
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iruthless robbers, who invaded our sbore^. 
It was nöw I first'beheld;the lovely Zulema, 
and, beholding, became her adoter* Ont 
fiultry day, when the meist winds blew, 
and the sands of the desert were whirJei 
round, in eddies^ so.fataltothe Arab'bands^ 
who perish in theirmarch, aiidiuenan4 
laden cameis are overwhdmed witl^t the 
burning grains, in.whirlwinds tos6ed,'aad 
o'er the trackless desert btllowingj wheii 
thesunraises tbeflesh in blistersj I strayed 
from the camp, and, loat in contemplai- 
tion, foUowed a beaten track, ^unconsc^ous 
whither it would lead me. The air was 
thick and heavy, on which the nettling 
insects ^rode, that dart their poisonous 
stings into your flesh--^the blood swelled 
in my bttrstingveinsr^myveyes w^re-siuik 
with the inclement 4ieat— andmy- tongoe 
was parched with drought : boi^ <to 4be 
clime, and tä sustain its wormth, .BtilKlhi]^ 
day overpoweredme— *eat ^neh>a3'4his, I 
never befbre experienced. I had not 
strayed'fai> whte, beoeath a mount^> 
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whose barren sides were parched--and near 
a brook^ whose tardy waters^ so gently 
gliding along, were nearly v^asted^ I ob- 
served a neat hut^ that reared its humble 
head in solitudc^ and thitber did I speed 
xny step^ to waste away an hour in re« 
freshing ease. Within a few paces of the 
door, I stopped; for^ reclined upon a 
mossy pillow^ by the stream^ lay a beauty, 
rieh in loveliness^ sumpluously attired^ 
and attended by two female slaves, who 
were employed in fanning from her swel- 
ling bosom the stinging insects that fretted 
her slumbers. For a while, I stood over 
her^ and the most pleasing Sensation thril« 
led through my whole souI : her teeth 
were like so many drops of European 
snow, regularly even — her breath, more 
sweet than the perfumes of Arabia — her 
lips would vie, for luxuriance, with the 
riebest coral — her timid breath^ in passing 
and repassing, swelled her speckless bo- 
som, on vvhich I could have fallen, trans- 
ported as I was, and, with a dying mur« 
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mar, sighed out my heart. She awoke : 
Heavens! how iatelligent were her eyes !— 
What volumes to the souI they spoke ! 

'^ Oh ! Iserh, on me were their mild 
lustre shed— on me they paused. I ap- 
proached her with a respectfol bow ; she 
arose from the turf, and returned me the 
salutation. Alla ! Alla ! immortal Alla ! 
What a form ! — ^What a dignity of shape ! 
How graceful ! — how elegant ! Ecstacy, 
for a time, deprived me of the power of 
Speech : both were embarrassed. At 
length, with a modest courtesy, leaning 
upon the arms of her slaves, she withdrew. 
I dared not scarcely breathe — ^words were 
upon my tongue, but my heart throbbed 
•— -sighs burst from my lips, and I could 
only follow her with my eyes. I saw her 
enter the cottage, that stood but a few 
paces from the margin of the stream. As 
the door was about to close, she looked 
back — her eyes met mine — I bowed — she 
was gone — ^and I threw myself upon the 
ispot that her limbs had pressed. Long 
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time I lay> änd couW only think of hey* 
Still in Imagination she stood before ntfe^— * 
ßtill did my eyes fea^t upon her beautied-^ 
the more I thought^ the more I grew eria- 
Äioured. 

^* The shade of evening now approached^ 

bringing with it those enlivening airs tfaal 

imkt Asia toleralile. Onee more tb^ 

ianned bopgh waved — the M^aters rip- 

pled— and the feathery choristers, refreshed 

by the gale, began their evening cbant« 

My eyes were constantly fixed ujxin the 

cottage, which held my heart. Joy, joy 

to my soul ! the door opened — sh^ appeared^ 

the lovely daughter of the sun appeared— - 

the angeUforra I worshipped — ^the goddesa 

of my dreams appeared, between the same 

slaves who before attended her, I arose 

from the ground j my tottering limbs could 

scarce Support me — I was faint with hun^ 

ger and fatigue, and still more so with the 

love I cherished in my bosom, which nur- 

tured the flame that now glowed in all my 

veins, and stole the native freshness of vc^y 



Sil« 

ch«dc, As -shc apptöached^ her light g«r^ 
tttcrtts winnQwed ih iht air, atod dia(playe4 
«n iht luxury, all tbe s\veetness of her 
fhape; the thin musliii was wäfted from 
her völuptuous breasts, b^ween whicl^ 
bung, f!o\^ng äcn^m her neck, a ätriög of 
peafls— her heaving bosom was bared-— 
Ijaid, on observjngmy eyes fixed upon her, 
with a blush, «he drew togcther the wan- 
ton robe, and conceal^ them from my 
arden^ gaze. 

^^ Overcome by my emotiion, 1 has-. 
tened to throw myself at her feet, and 
kioked something before me ; it jingied, 
and I stopped^ It was a bracelet, which 
f eagerly seized; and, knowing the owner, 
äs feageriy pfedsed to niy lips. I was now 
iindetennined how to act ] whether tö 
wear it as an eternäl remembrance, or to 
preseiit it to her. At l^ngth, 1 formed the 
pleasing resolution öf making it the in- 
fitrumeiit of my introduction, and I flew 
to place it ih her band, My voice failed 
me. Wben I approachedher, I feil upöH 
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my knce». She reccived the bracelet^ and 
with a winning smile, raised me from the 
ground. AUa 1 AUa ! her touch thrilled 
through my veins. 

** I pressed her flngers to my Ups: 
' Pardon me, Lady,' I cried, ^ pardon my 
presumption. Inspired by your beauty, 
Qold must bc that heart that will not adore 
you — senseless the bosom that is not fired 
on beholding you. Oh ! let me throw 
myself at your feet, and vow to etemally 
love you. Nay, Lady, do not frown upon 
me — ^pity, if you cannot cherish, the fiame 
which devours unce^ingly this faithfiil 
breast.' 

^' Her band I clasped between my own ; 
a smile was upon her cheek. Again I 
pressed it to my eager lips. She was about 
to speak — benignity beamed through her 
radiant eyes ; but, at this moment, a voice 
from the cottage cried, ^ Zulema !' 

'^ Hastily withdrawing her hand^ 
^ Stranger, adieu I* she sighed, ^ I am 
called,' 
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^ Zülema V the voice repeateJ. She 
struggied to depart. 

^ Enjoy my favour^* she cried; ^ wc 
m^ meet, perchance, again.* 

^ AUa shower his choicest blessings 
on thee^ for the thought,' I exclaimed^ 
* adored daughter of the faithful !* 

^* I arose from the ground — a new ec«» 
stacy animated my heart — and^ with the 
sweet emption^ I dared to join my lips 
with her*s. 

' Zulema!' was again the cry, 

* Adieu !* she uttered. 

* Oh ! Zulema,* I faintly articulated, 
and sunk upon the ground. 

^^ Again^ were my eyes fastened upoh 
the cottage door. The twilight stiU con- 
tinued. Hunger oppressed mef but it 
was worse than d^th to depart the spot^ 
that might again present to my ardent gaze 
the lovely Zulema. I waited in the most 
dreadful suspense. Each moment seemed 
an age^ that passed in her absence, At 
length^ a small latüce^ above the dcor^ 
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opened^ and Zulema, brighter tban the 
8un, appcarcd. I flew towards tbe oot- 
tage — aiie wavcd her band — the lattice 
closed^ and left me^ toitured by crud ^is« 
dppointmcnt. 

'^ It grew late } 1 had been many bouft 
from the camp, and 1 knew inj retum 
muet havc beon looked for. With beavy 
hcart, and Zuleiaa upon my toogue^ X 
hegau to retrace my steps^ often looktog 
back upon the hut ihat possessed the <mly 
gem which on-earth I prized. 

^^ I had proceeded to some distonce. 
The path I was to pursue now bra];iched 
into another direction, aod the cottage yfttß 
aboiit to bc concealed from me by the In- 
tervention of a nide rock, wbose ora^r 
head, soaring high above, threateped qi|^ 
jtbe Valley. I paused a inoment^ to take 
a farewell look, ere J pvooeeded, andfobf' 
seryed some one in liaste^ app)poa0hiiig 
to wards mc. Her finger wa« ofton .rawod 
aboveiher jiead, beckoning/to.me; Andqnc 
pf the slaves.Qf Zulema^.iiovited.ja^'ilo 
return. 
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^'^ Enraptured, I hurried her along, 
burning with love. . I soon reached the 
cottage — the door was open to receive me 
•— Zulema awaited me : and, in a moment, 
I held her in my arms. Immortal Alla ! 
thou great adorable, who to the faithfiil art 
beneficent, then thou didst witness the 
raptures that crowned our meeting : thou 
in thy ethereal seat didst hear the lips of the 
divine Zulema confess she loved me— thou 
didst hear our pure vows— didst know our 
hearts. The bounteous maid invited me 
to a collation her own hands had provided^ 
of which I eat : rieh wines were presented 
to me in a cup from which she had sipped^ 
and in the sweet libation which I took, I 
drank down heart-consuming draughts of 
enthralling love. 

'^ Oh ! Ali Sheing/ sighed Üie fond 
Zulema, ' will you ever love me? — Will 
you ever press me to your bosom with the 
same affection as now ? — ^Will you give 
the foolish Zulema your heart ?' 

"I have it not to give,' I returned, 

R 
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Iransported : * it was your's the firet mof- 
ment I beheld yoU, Oh ! Zulema^' I 
added^ ' ihay the immortal Alk reject my 
prayers^ and may I fall dishonoured beneatb 
the Christian sword^ if ever I love ycu lesff 
than at this moment.* 
" *' Christian^ despise not Zulema for 
the forward afvowal of her passion to one 
unknown tö her before this day. I isee 
tipon thy cheek the crinison blusli — thy 
tumed-up lip— thy eyes disdsünfui^ mä 
cöfttemptuous glance ; bot leam^ ere you 
judge of the Asiatic worfd, it widely differa 
froro that of Europe, whose pallid son» 
are Cold^ phlegmatic^ and^ like the air they 
breathe^ ^duH in their very natures. With 
thein^ cöyness result» from the cold habit 
of their blood ; and suspicion^ the fbül 
offspring of guilt, checks the forward pas- 
sion while it dawns; and reason, cold in 
her very birth, the enemy of love, make» 
fhedull heart her empire; but we, wh6 
are by nature warm, who^above dishonour^ 
necd no laws to curbourwilddesires — we. 
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ourselves guiUtes^^areunable to ftU8]^t^^ 
we, our kearts 8ö liablc to imjiWÄsiöfi; 
when vre feel the soft ^emotioh and the 
kindling flame eicpänd through all the 
veins^ make a nierit of confession^ know- 
ing how valuable arc tlie hoiirs of love, 
and eager for enjoymoit. • * 

^^ A tear gemmed the eyeof Züfema-^ 
her head hung upön my breast— ^her aitnä 
were thrown around my neck^ and nnM- 
berless &ighs «truggled iii her bosoin.' 
^ Teil me^ Zulema, ■ 1 cri^d^ presdiilg lier 
to my eager heart, * teil tne, teil the, thou 
peerlesa »lakly wilt thou be mine ?* . 

*^ Ali Sheing mttst deserve me/ ' she 
replied. .' . >* ' . ^ •*•• 

'^ What »hall l do tö gaiä favour iai tiid 
cyes of Zulema ? Teil nie of dan^rs that 
I may brave them— ^By tte fäith of Alla, 
I swea ru *.v ?• ... 

^^ Swe« not, AU'/ retuimed theblush- 
ing maid ; the«- l^using her ftiteri^stMig 
eyes to mme, she added^ in a dignified 
feeling yoice, ^ If you love me, Ali, snatch 
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me from the arms of onb great in pöwer^ 
who pcrsccutes, by avowing an odiou» 
passion for me. Oh l Alii tny father de« 
votes me to bis loatbsome embrace. — ^Vain 
are my entreaties — he flies from my prmy-* 
ers^ and dooms mc to endless misery/ 

^^Zulema!' involuntarily escaped my 
lips. She conti nued : 

'^ I am the daughter of Mahomxnedd 
Bensadi, the chief of the monarch's conn* 
cils^ hisonly childj Ali Sheing; and me |ie 
devotes the victim of his ambition. I am 
to be the sacrifice to that baneful passion 
which'engrosses his whole souI, and stifles 
patemal feeling : .1 am to be the chief In- 
strument in the establishment of his fiiture 
glory. Scarce six moons are wasted since 
our Soldan was advised by his viziers, 
fakirs^ and nobles, of his court at Jaza, 
to select three of the choicest beauties our 
country boasted, of distinguished birth, 
and take them to his arms, subservient to 
his pleasures. ^ Commander of the faith- 
füll' cried Bensadi, ^atwhosefoot tbc 
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worshippers of AUa bend^ listen to the 
entreatiesof thy people^ and choose among 
the faire«t of the daughters of thy nobles^ 
three of surpassing beauty, and let her who 
bears of thy loins a son, be thy favourite 
Sultana^ and be that son thy heir; so shall 
the wish of thy people be accomplished^ 
and the glory of thy name be transmitted 
to succeeding generations/ With smiles 
our Soldan nodded his assent^ and the 
blushing daughters of the nobles were 
presented to the youthfiil monarch, who 
made his choice of three. Oh ! Ali 
Sheing, I am one öf the elected — ^I am 
devoted to his arms to receivc embraces 
that to me are loathsome : vain, vain,' are 
my tears ! Bensadi, my father, is deaf to 
my prayers and entreaties/ 

*^ This newß overpowered me — despair 
was depicted lipon my cheek — my knees 
tottered bcneath me— ^agony pierced my 
heart, and convulsed my bosöm. Vain 
was it, to contend with the poweirful Com- 
mander of the faithful — the descendant of 
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the prophet Mabommedd : tremblingly I 
let go her band, that wa» clasped betweeo 
9ime^ and feU. back^ almoet famting upon 
xny seat. : . r 

^^ Zulema arose : what a dignity ahone 
in her vbole deportment, as she frowned 
iqpon ,xß^ [ — Her eyej CQBtemptuoady 
turnii^^upon me, spoke volunjtes^'to my 
loul.. , I arose from the 9opha^ :• , . 

'*^ How have I been deceived ?': ahe 
eried: ^AUSheing, who dares to love^ 
ibrinks from the glance of a powerful 
rival^ whom he dares notcontend with.'-*^ 
Then^ after a pause : f Zulema.is lost to 
him for ever !* 

'^ Saying this^ she immediately burst 
from the room. — I followed her— vainly 
she cndeavoured to put mc back — I was 
dctermined to be heard— I kis3ed the hem 
of her garment, which she endeavoured to 
tear from my buming lips. * Oh, Zule- 
ma !* I cried, * I will perish^ er you 
shall be my mistress/ 
. *^ At this moment, the venerable Bensadi 
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«ntered ' the apartment : frowmog^ he 
seized bis daughter's hand^ who fainted 
^poa bis bosom, aad myself wa^ seized 
by several mütes^ wbo bound and bore me 
to tbe camp, wbere I was left in. my tent a 
prey to anguisb. The next moming, my 
fatber, Zantma, entered, and pressed me 
to bis bosom i to bim I related my fore* 
gohig adventure, who almost crushed my 
hopes by tbe crud införmaüon tbat our 
Soldan loved Zulema, and would spare no 
cöst or pains to win her, by gentle means^ 
to bis arms. Like a tbunderbolt tbrough 
tbe brain, tbis dreadful relation acted ; but 
I resolved to gain an audience of tbe 
Soldan, and lay before bim tbe wbole of 
my beart. For a long time my endea- 
vours were vain : surrounded by bis yiziers^ 
fakirs, and ofBcers of State, it was long 
before I conld ihake my petition ; but 
eacb day I saw Zulema-- eacb.day, by some 
^tratagem, sbe eluded tbe vigilance of 
Bensadi, wbo, acquainted with our mu* 
iual passion, was ever on tbe watch to 
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keep U8 asunder ; but e&ch day I pressed 
the lovely mcdd with fond rapture to my 
bosom ; which embrace was as eagerly le- 
turaed by the blushing Zulema; and we 
mingied together our breatb^ our sigfas^ 
and our foreboding tears. 

^^ At leiigth^ I obtained an audience of 
the Soldan — the long-wished for momeot 
arrived; and he being informed that my 
business required a private interview, I 
was usbered to bis closet. Gracious Alla I 
I never feared to address my sovereign tili 
now — my heart died in my bosom— rmy 
tongue feared to utter what my soul was 
desirous of^ and I retreated a few paces* 
from the Sultan^ who sat in an attentive 
posture opposite to me. 
. " Speak, Ali,' he cried, after a pause^ 
with a voice expressive of much benignity : 
^ Why this tremor in the presence of a 
sovereign, who honours you for your va«- 
lour, and loves you for the affection you 
shew to ourself ?' 

*^ His tenderness inspired me, and I 
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threw xnyself at bis knee ; but ob ! agony, 
how dared I address myself to a monarch^ 
youtbful^ vigorous^ and füll of blood, wbo 
loved tbe object of my affection ? — ^Would 
he tear out bis own beart tbat mine migbt 
triumpb ? Tbe tbougbt was madness. 
After a pause, during wbicb my emotion« 
were most painfiil^ I tbus addressed bim : 
* Ob, gracious Sultan, pardoh tbe pre^;- 
sumption of tby slave, wbo bas dared to 
fix bis eyes upon tbe object of tby love — 
wbo bas dared to »igb for tbe enjoyment 
of ber on wbom tbou lavisbest tby affec- 
tion/ 

^^ At tbis moment, I fixed my eye upon 
bis cbeek, and bebeld it pale — ^I grasped 
bis band witb fervor, wbile anger knitted- 
bis brow. ^ Proceed,' be cried, * and 
name * 

^^ Never, never ?* I interrupted, * until 
you pronounce botb our pardons/ 

^^ He smiied, and bit bis nether lip, * I 
promise,' at lengtb be uttered, witb abalf 
bow, and laying bis band upon bis beart. 
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^^ A pause ensued-^a'pause ct-ja^gooy. 
I almost feared to rely upon the honour of 
my sovereign^ whose word 'twaa death to 
dispute, knowing tbat jealou^y .exists^ 
while.a rival breathes, and that maa is 
most to be distrusted in cases öf ignorance : 
love, wtvose influence . over the human 
breast is such, ^9 to tum the richest .victue 
to the rankest weed. Christian, knQWiS9t 
thou the po\^er of heart-cposuming Jove } 
Hast thou feit its fire in.thy yeins ?.— r-Hast 
thou harboured the passionin thy breast ? 
Sayest thou not ? Then thou canst.^not 
judge the pangs it creates — the fears— »the 
jealousies — the rackipg thoughts— rall the 
tormenting doubts it brings with it-<«and 
all the distracting tumults of the soul. 

**0h ! Alla, Alla,.what is n^an whq is 
in love? — How lost ! — For a time, how 
inad-*-how raving ! whjle ,he still hug» the 
fond passion closer to his^bpsom ; riotiog 
in despair and hope ; and yet, who would 
be he that eannot love, ^ since he must. be 
made' of cold blood^rof a savage disposi- 
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tion— of ferocky of mannersy and tum of 
mind to atiafchy and l)lood ? - 

^^ At length, summoning more confi* 
dence^ and looking the Soldan^ stemly in 
the face^ I exclaimed, ^ 2^1ema has ex^-^ 
changed the vow with me : Zulema^ the 
daughter of Bensadi/' 

^^ He started back on hearing her name« 
— * Zulemä !* his lips quivered. 

** Mercy ! inercy !' I criedj * look 
ai^ünd thy mighty etnpire^ and see beauties 
lovely as Zulema/ 

^* Thinkst thou so ?' he eagerly inter- 
rupted. 

*^ I was staggered witb the question $ 
and after anoihejs pause,, continued, *Many 
there are that excel, though not in my 
eyes.' 

*^ And wby should they in mine ?* again 
interrupted the angry monarch. * Thinkst 
thou thy Soldan is less susceptible thau 
thou art ? Presumptuous wretch ! Hence, 
and learn that I love Zulema.* ' 

'" Saying this, he left the* closet^ and ^ 
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despair oQcupied my whole soul. After 
tbis time^ I no longer saw Zulema : she 
was shielded frotn me. In vain I endea- 
voured to leam tidings of her : she and 
Bensadi were removed from the cottage 
near where I first beheld her — barren was 
the spot^ and the ^enantless hut left to 
ruin. Oh ! with wbat sweet delight 
would I wander over those apartments 
where once had dwelt the lovely Zulema^ 
until the recoUection that she was lost to 
me for ever, urged my brain to madness— 
my thoughts were entirely on her— cease* 
less were my lamentations — endless my 
heart-broken sighs— the air and mountain- 
bollows mocked my griefs^ by echoing my 
groans. The daughter of Bensadi was 
torn from me^ and, perhaps, wantoning in 
the Soldan's arms. Distraction ! how 
often was I impiously on the point of 
raising my arm against my life : the world 
had no charms for me^ and I resolved to 
die. At this time the Christians advanced 
to Salem : our men were drawn out to 
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receive them : the red cross waved on high^ 
and the golden crescent as proudly over- 
topped the piain, while the faithful fol- 
lowers of Alla breathed out a prayer> and 
prqpared to die in the cause of their reli» 
gion. 

^^ A glorious opportunity presented it- 
self to me, which I determined to take 
advantage of. The fight commenced, and 
the martial clangour of destructive arms was 
heard at the same moment from all parts 
of the field. Despairing, I rushed for- 
ward into the thickest of the fight, opposing 
my breast to the arrows of the enemy. 
On every side of me I saw my country- 
men wallowing in göre. Many Chris- 
tians feil by my arm^ but in vain I sought 
to die: the arrows of the. enemy, as if 
by fate's decree, sunk exhausted ere they 
reached my bosom, or clove the air be- 
side me in angry whistle, Idsiving me alone 
unhurt, Standing in the storm in pursuit 
of danger. 

<< For a long time^ the sanguinary con- 
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lest laflted : often was stai the : blöody 
CP088 ^tsplaced by the goldeh cresctot^ 
and tben again the Christian bannen 
teattered- o'er the field^ and the proud 
cresceftt dragged upon the ground be« 
smeared with göre. The Soldan isiUed 
like a tiger to deatroy— -in viün he cöl- 
lected together his scättered ranks — die 
Christian? were too powerful, and with 
their broad falchions mowed down otit 
men by ranks. From a distant pait öt 
the field^ I saw the Soldan engaged In 
combat '^with the leädeir. of a Christian 
troop :• fire'flashed froin their wärm. 
glaves— dreadfui was the figbt — ^furiously 
were the strbkes dealt^ which falling oh 
the opponetit's shield^ threatened annihi- 
lation. Blood poured froin the crevices 
in the armour of bölh — the Soldaii was 
faint, and more feeble grew each stroke he 
dealt. I saw hb danger^ ähd^ swift as an 
arrow, flying to his relief, arrived at the 
vcry moment when, by repeated bibws, 
bis powerful antagonist had brought him 
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to the ground. - The falchion wa8 already 
reared to Be plunged in bis breast, but I 
parried the blbw with my sabre, and Struck 
a mortal wound in the heart of my adver- 
sary. He feil : the blood rushcd in tor- 
rents ftöm his bosöm, ahd he instantly 
expired* 

** The Soldan, in gratitude, pressed nie 
to his bosom. ^ Ali Sheing/ he cried, 
* I owe my life to you/ Saying this, he 
iseized bis sabre, and binding up bis 
wounds, again rushed forward to the fight. 

*' The trampet of the cnemy now 
sounded a fecal ; both armies were much 
enfeebled— ^lay was on the close, and they 
retired firö'm the field both unmastcred. 
The next niortiing, the Christians had re- 
treated to some hills about three miles ironi 
Salem : our Soldan thoüght it impradent 
to attack thein in his present disabled 
State, but waited tili fresh succours were 
obtained. In the mean time, a Council 
was called, and Zantma, Bensadi, and all 
the ofEcers of court attended, The Sol« 
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dan^ surrounded by bis vüders and wise 
men, thus addressed tbe wbole asdembly, 
who listened witb tbe eagerest attention 
to wbat be was about to say : 

^' Beloved subjects, and faithful fol- 
lowers of tbe powerful ÄUa^ who in bis 
glory seat of Heaven presides^ and in mercy 
judges^ I bave assembled you here to leam 
from you bow to bestow my favours upon 
tbe wortby^ and to know bow I shall re«^ 
ward bim^ wbo^ at tbe risk of bis own^ 
saved my life.* 

^* He paused. All tongues were for a 
time mute. I was astonisbed. 

^^ At lengtb^ my fatber^ 21antma9 broke 
tbe silence. ^ Monarcb of tbe eartb^' 
cried be, * tbe preserver of tby life de- 
serves at tby bands notbing, doing but 
bis duty ; but from tbe people wbom yoa 
rule, every thiiig : baving performed bis 
duty so well. Shew us tbe man, tbat wc 
may fall at bis feet, and bless bim«* 

*^ My fatber concluded, and tbe Soldan 
smiling, raised bim from tbe prostrate 
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postufe wliich in his revercnce he had 
thrown blmself into. * Approachy Ben- 
sadi,* cried the virtuous desoßndant of out 
country's god^ the noble defender of the 
faithfui i ^ what sayest thou the man de- 
serves who so nobly dischargcd his duty 
to hi^ countiy, by saving the lifc of his 
sovereign> the destroyer of his happiness^ 
when he might so easily have gloried in 
his death?' 

*^ Your lovcj* cried the old man, en- 
thusiastically, ^.your friendship— yo«(f gra- 
titude: for noble is the man/ . 

^^ Thou saye8t.aIight,^returned Persia's 
Soldan f ,5 the 5aviour.of our life deserve«, 
and shali enjoy our love/ 

^^ In the greatest Agitation, I threw my- 
self a]l his feet> The^^hole assembly werc5 
surprised^ and the Soldan enfolded me in 
his embrace. 

^^ Ali Sheing,* he cried^ addrcssing me> 
^ thou hast heard pronounced what thy 
virtucs dematid of us> and thou shalt enjoy 
bliss in its -füllest sense/ Then staniping 
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his foot upon the ground, four femafe 
fllaves appruached, bringiDg with them a 
female veiled^ whose trembling step pro* 
nounced her to my heart, to be Zulema« 
I could but gaze upon the gauze that con* 
cealed the lovely countenance of her I 
eagerly hoped was the daughter of Ben- 
sadi. The colour often came and. fled 
from my cheek, as hope and fear^ alter-* 
nate^ animated and d^ressed my bosom« 
This torturing suspense was madness— 
through the whole divan reigned the 
fitrictest sileilce—- no one dared whiaper—- 
80 eKger was every pne for the sequd of 
wfaat at this moment was inexplicable td 
them« 

^^ And now, to relieve my heart^ by 
virtue of a nod from the Soldan^ the gauze 
was removed by the officiating slaves. An- 
gels of Heaven ! hope did not fail me !— • 
It was Zulema, lovely as I first beheld her. 
The Soldan led her to my arms. I pressecjl 
her to my bosom ; and the fond girl^ with 
artless blandishment^ retumed my ca- 
resses. 
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*« Takö her, Ali Sheing/ cricd the King 
of the greater part of the Asiatic world, 
^ thou hast deserved her. I give her spot* 
less to thy arms : receive and cherish her. 
The lustre in my crown is not more pure, 
or the saints ethereal, that crowd around 
the regal seat of Hfeaven, iliore fair, than is 
the honour of Zulema. I can besto^ 
upon thee no tnoi^ worthy gift-^the world 
contains it not. Take her: she is thinc/ 

*^ Overcome by his generosity, we threw 
oursdves before him, and called on AUa 
to btess him. With tnild benignity he 
raised üs iip> and resumed s ^ Noble AH, 
I am still your debtorr for, in bestowing 
upon you the band of Zulema, I give you 
nothing. I am but just^ as a monarch 
shotild be; and' more just I should bave 
been^ had I, in love of justice, given her, 
when you demanded her of my band.— 
Oh, Ali! in virtueand magnanimity thou 
dost risc above thy Soldan, who, when he 
had the power to save, in love with his 
own passion, dcvoted two hetrts to miseiy. 
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Thou^ Ali^ in thy turn, hadst power^ 
didst use it, nobly use it : didst save^ and 
triumpb, in nobleness of soul, o'er tfay 
prostratc monarch.' 

*^ Gracious sovereign,* I retamed^ niy 
heart overwhetmed with anguisb^ ^ make 
not a merit of my duty: you over-rate the 
act; for who, in n>y Situation, would not 
have saved bis Soldan? Wbo of your 
divan would not die for you?. And^ oh! 
how nobly do you reward me ! You givc 
me tbat ' 

^^ Whicb is your own,' interrupted. he; 
^ Tbc love tbat raged in my breast för the 
virtuous Zulema, was but a lasciviöus weed; 
tbat crossed tbe ripehing of two fair flow- 
ers. Jt was but justice to pluck it thenee, 
tbat tbey migbt flourish' and ehtwin^^ 
Ob, tbou munificent Atlat who in thy 
tnercy canst beal tbe bosoiii'» wouadsj 
look down in tby clemency upon thy de- 
Yoted slave; give bim anotber Ziilemä^ 
tbat tbe bride of Ali Sbeing may be for- 
gotten by bis heart. Tbou, omnipotent 



2^i 

Alla^ knowfit how sincere I love: heal^ 
then^ tbose poignant wounds that goad my 
breast« Thou, iii thy wigdom^ didst inflict 
this trial upon me^ to know thy slave. 
I bend subservietit to thy will-— I embrace 
thy pleasure — ^Zulema loves^ and is be« 
loved by Ali Sheing — ^Alla, crown their 
loves with a diadem immortaL' 
= ^^ Murmurs of applause ran through 
tbe whole divan — Bensadi placed bis 
daughter's band in mine — and Zantma 
dropped a tear of illumined joy upon bis 
breast — ^a tear of piety and of gratitude. 

"The nuptial rites were soon per- 
formed: the Soldaa was präsent, and 
assisted in the rites : the whole. country 
spoke of bis unparallded generosity^ and 
our marriage-day was a day of joy to the 
inhabitants of Bedamoora^for the Soldan 
extended bis munificence to the most 
humble and lowly of his people. All was 
mirth and festivity. What heart but re- 
joiced ? One and twenty days of feasting 
was given to me by the Soldan^ as a mar'- 
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nage dower with Zulema^ which was dif« 
fused around^ without distinction^ to the 
rieh and poor. Oh, v^hat a Heaven of 
pleasure did I enjoy ! What raptures 
wcre mine ! — ^What transporting momenU 
were mine, while I rcvelled in the anns of 
Zulema ! Together did we press the nup- 
tial bcd — Zulema was my wife-^<-iny bride ! 
No longer did I sigh for the xnaid I so 
much adored; she was mine — and w^ 
mingled cur hearts together. 

^' Not long did the sun of our joy shine 
in an unclouded sky. Envious fortune 
stole upon our happy momentsy threaten- 
ing with horrid front^ as she approached. 
But we put our faith in Alla, and prepared 
for the conflict with evil destiny, 

^* The Christians, with an increase of 
force from all the nations of Europe^ 
came against us, firing towns and villages 
in their progress, and putting every Itving 
thing lo the sword. Inhuman wretches ! 
ye came to our shores to enlighten — ^waa 
it not rather to destroy — to satisfy youv 
accursed thirst for blood ? 
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'^ All Asia was in arms to repel their 
force. I followed to the war; and Zu- 
lema^ with warlike ardour^ detennined to 
accompany me. Alas ! what perils^ did. 
she sustain for me— -bow endure themoist 
aud buming heat— -traversmg vast and 
trackless deserts for me 1 Alla gave ber 
fortitude for tbe undertaking^ and sbe 
overcame all tbe terror^^ all tbe inconve- 
hiencies and difficulties attending sucb a 
march^ that she migbt be by my side. 

'^ We now arrived at Gudingooma^ 
wbere tbe Cbristians were encamped ; and 
instantly prepared to ^ve tbem battle. 
Our force amounted to fourteen bundred 
thousand men : that of tbe enemy was 
not above half the number ; but we were 
not skilled in their mode of fighting, and 
the advantage was nearly equal, excepting 
that we foughi for our God^ our country^ 
and our king: our cause gave vigour to 
the beart. They fought for tbe extension 
of their power, and to establish a religion 
of wbich we knew pothihgT How ihcn 
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was it possiblc for us to makc a change ? 
We, who bowed to the mild laws of Alla^ 
submiltcd to thc wise decrees of a sovercign 
whom WC lüved and fcarcd — inspired by 
our faith — in cur religion^ cur countrj", 
and our king^ we deiied their hostile arms^ 
and stood cmbodicd^ the bold and daring 
defenders of our rights and lawful inhe- 
ritances. 

" A new-created vigour animated my 
bosom^ added to the martial fire that 
before had ncrved me in the fight for a 
bcloved wife. I foiight: and when the 
act'ion commenccd, and the air-cleaving 
arrow whistled ^cross ihe field, I sighed 
ihe naiine of Zulema, and drawing my 
sharp-edged sabre, rushed with the hissing 
scrpent's venom, to the conflict : breathing, 
as I aimed each dostructive blow, ^ for 
Zulcma, my country, and my king !' 
Christians gasped beneath my bI(K)d.be« 
smeared glave — their eye-balls roUed in 
the agony of death, and still I pursued 
my mad career^ delighting in the havoc 
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that Imade, and followed by a band of 
fiteady patriots^ who bore destruction in 
their powerful band. 

*^ At lenglh, I was severed from thera 
by a Christian, troop, which hemmed nie 
in on every sidc. I now saw certaindeath 
before me ; and I rcsolved to fall worthy 
the son of Zantma^ worthy of such a falber 
-— the father of bis people. There was no 
hope. Fierce and thickly I dcalt my 
blows ; but, overpowered by numbers, I 
sunk upon the ground^ bloody^ and se* 
verely wounded. 

^^ Zulema,* still my trembling lips re- 
peated. And now the pointed sword was 
reared agamst my breast. In this mo- 
ment of life and death, a female's screams 
were heard — her locks hung dishevelled on 
her Shoulders — she burst thröugh the 
crowd. AU-powerful AUa! it was Zu* 
lema» She flung herseif upon my bosom^ 
and exclaimed^ * Now, barbarians, strike ! 
strike through the hearts of both! O, 
Ali Sheing, my husband, we will die to- 
gether,* 
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^^ Stab the pagan wretches^' cried a aol- 
dier, rearing bis weapon. ^ Let them not 
live to breathe their impious prayera. 
Sub them^ I say/ 

^^ Who dares to lift an arm againat the 
defencelcss?' cried a young ofEcer^ inter« 
fering. ^ Coward^ learn, that he who 
seeks for triumph^ triumphs moBt in being 
merciful to a fallen foe. . Begone^* he ex* 
daimed^ with much energy ; ' and for the 
future^ shew valour in temperance/ 

*^ The soldier drew back^ abashed : with 
a murmur they retired, and Zulema flcw, 
wild with joy, into the arms of our deli-* 
verer. She embraced him^ flung hersdf 
at bis feet^ and bathed them with her teafs. 
The generous Christian raised her from the 
ground : in the warmth of bis heart^ united 
our hands, and immediately hurried awäy^ 
bidding us instantly quit the fatal field^ 
where the Christian cross waved in the 
pride of victory, and the crescent, the 
banner of the faithful, yielded. Our 
troops were put to the route; and it i;t 



243 

needless to repeat to you^ the successful 
advances of the Christians^ who^ in each 
ensuing engagement^ slaughtered our peo- 
ple^ and committed great havoc. 

f ^ At length^ they drove us back to 
Bedaxnoora^ whtre . they still prevailed ; 
and our Soldan perished in the conflict. 
His death was a grievous blow^ that Struck 
deep to the hearts of his subjects. They 
loved him^ and with the firm resolution to 
die or conquer^ detennined to revenge his 
deatb: a speedy-raised army now opposed the 
ChristiaA^ not so numerous as the former 
oneSjbut with the fire of desperation in their 
bosoms, that threatened to consume em- 
pires for its darling gratification. In this 
action Zantma and Bensadi perushed ; but 
the Christians gave way^and at length werQ 
defeated. With immense loss, they fkw 
in every direction : Richard the Lion was 
wounded; and shortly after^ they evacu- 
ated our shores. 

'^ Now then peace^ and her thousand 
blessmgs^ smiled upon us 5 we poured fortU 
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our hcarts to the high and xnighty Alla, in 
gratitude, and devoted two moods to pray^r 
and rejoicing. Tlie brother of the late 
Soldan was proclaimed throughoirt the 
empire. Six moons more were now de- 
voted to festive mirth. Ob^ what a heait 
of joy was mine! Zulema loved me-^ 
mutual were the endearments we lavished 
u^n each other; and Alla crowned our 
transports with a lovely boy. ^Nine möons 
were wasted since we first tasted of con- 
nubial bliss, and Zuleina gave ta tny arma 
a boy, fresh as the mom^ lovel^ in com* 
plexion, like the golden sun. 

>' But to be less prolix in my narration^ 
which I shall fiow hastily draw-tö a con- 
clusion ; I shall but inform you, that 
Zulema and myself awoke to new felicity. 
^^ At this time, the Soldan declared it 
his pleasure, that the Christian prisoners 
taken in the newly-closed war^ should 
make a forfeit of their lives. I pitied the 
fate of the poor midguided wretches* 
Zulema wept when tbe dread&l new» 



245 

reacbed her ear^ but it was not in onr 
power to award tbe impending blow; and 
tben, again^ did they not come unto our 
shores to subjugate and oppress? 

^^ Tbe day was appointed> wbicb soon 
arrivedy and himdreds of peoc souls nia-4 
nacled, were led fortb' to perisb in con** 
suming flames. Tbey paSsed beneath 
tbe Window of bur dt^elling : agom was 
in their countenances : their bands were 
erossed lipon tbeir breasts. Tbey passed 
US with slow and disordered stcp, witb tbe 
broad scimitar of our countrj^men opposed 
to tbeir necks. Many tbere were tbat 
preferred tbat deatb to tbe one prepared 
for tbem, and rusbed upon tbe cmet wea* 
pon raiäed against tbeir Itves. Zulema^ 
almost fainting, bong upon my bosoni'i 
and one brought up tbe rear of tbe sö- 
lemn procession, wbo smiled oti deatb^ 
but it was na'smile of insensibility— ^he did 
not go vaunting to bis fate. Tbere was 
in the midst of all^ a majesty and soIem-< 
nityin bis demeanonT/andblespiritin bis 
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countenahce^ which defied all toi^re^ 
Gracious Heaven! I looked upon hixn« 
Zulema burst fröm my arm^ and we both 
involuntarily exdainied^ ^ All-ix)werful 
Alla, our delivcrer !* 

^' For a-thne t was paralizcd : the püU 
sation of my heart was thick : recollection 
flashed "across my brain. I coüld not see 
my preserver perish^ and I fleW to save 
him. The Soldän heard my prayers^ and 
the prisoner was remanded back to prison« 
Tbis prisoner was no other than Lord 
Adelfred : the preserver of my life— -yoiir 
Lord^ and the rightful Baron of IJan>- 
bedder« Gracious AUa^ thou didst gire 
me the power to save tiiM^ who in my 
distress^ sa,ved me. Upon my knees I 
thanked thee for it^ thou great adoräble? 
thou heardst me. 

*^ A few days after Ihis event, Zulema 
and myself, with the Soldan's permission^ 
visited Lord Adelfred in bis confinement : 
he recognized us with brim-full heart— ^he 
flew towards me, while mine overflowed 
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with teärs. Zulema hdd bim in her 
arms. Painful was this interview. Our 
hearts were variously overwbelmed— teara 
of mingled joy and anguisb^ flowed at the 
same instant down our cheeks^ engendered 
by the same emotions of lo^pand grati- 
tude : needless wöuld it be to recount the 
many stratagems I formed for bis emanci- 
pation. I sought the Soldan^ but he tumed 
a deaf ear to my entreaties« 

<^ The life of the abandoned Christian 
I have spared^' he cried^ ' at your solici^ 
tation : he lives ! • but never sball he taste 
of liberQr until he embraces our faith/ 

** Impossible !* I cried, * Surely you 
cannot so determine. Oh ! mighty Soldan^ 
give this Christian liberty : — shew how 
merciful you are inclined to be^ and teach 
the frigid nations of Europe, by your ex- 
amplcj honour^ generosity^ and nobleness 
of conduct. Oh ! most wise Soldan^ set 
your prisoner at lai^ : free to depart, to 
teil bis pallid countrymen how widely differ 
the sons of Asia^ from the cold*b)ooded 
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children of tbc north : to teil theni' that 
Alla vvHl. protect our faith**-tbat the mo" 
narcb, wbom we love^ mild. in. his justice, 
resigns tbe power to dcstcoy, fpr the nobler 
means of.conquering by tii«roy<' 

'^ I bav6declared my will,' he €fied$ 
' dare not to dispute it^^ 

*' Again I ^rged, but inv^^in. Zuleaia 
sought.the palace : tbe Soldan saw her— r 
her prayers and entreatie& almost sub» 
diicd bis breast; . but firm in hk deter« 
minaüon> be left her; and ^ sec<xid 
tinie, she.was .denied admittance . to bis 
presence» Now: tben^ iio tesouix^e. was 
left— rvve flew to the düngeon wbere he. 
was jQoniined, and .ming^ osr lears 
witb hi3. Five.yeacs iatercourse^ jüpeneil 
oui: , friendßbip« Vaia was x^it to per^ 
suade Adelfred ta enibrace our faith-^^^e. 
was inflexible; and my heart ownisd hia 
rectitude» fully persuaded^ that thatis the 
true religioa wJjich a inaa is born in. 

*^ In jtbis. interval of time, Zul«i^a 
blessed. me witb. four children r Ipyely-m 
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Innocence : tHe first that could* lisp I 
taught to bless thb name of Adelfred.' Aand 
nofw an opporttiiiity presented itself iot us 
to favocrr bis escape ; büt, abl hö^vccydd 
»•we part? Five years intensoufBebid so 
ddsely wouhd !him'rdundo«nr hestrts'y tbat 
to separate woutd be* to deprivtc ü9*^ of out 
of our stföngest holds to' lifo'. To> m«^ 
Adelfred Wasa 8ebo^d Zuleiha;: to Zuleths^ 
a second Ali SHeing. 

" Wonder not, thäVWwbÄ diffirfed- So 
tvidely iti bör faith, coald bein frieödäbip 
sörHrm : oür heartö were good; atid tte 
»aifie süh sböiiifupOli US : werlc^ed eacH 
other, and teligiöö ne\^i-' ittädfer a päH of 
oür conversationV wo prs^J^d in secret, 
affd^the Gk)d of either sarfetfötiedöor^orii 
«Otts, and bleai^us/ 

«^ Addfred^'dis^öVfered a sfnäll apertüre 
in hikoelli* which 1^ to soffie cburts in tHe 
f^riaee t he had exploted'them, but it was 
impttSBibte tö escäpis by llidf m^ans, they 
being always locked and guarded, Hein- 
formeJ'mfe of this': bis wast^dformmäde 
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an itDpression upon my heart : I deter-^^ 
mined to assist him in his emancipätiön> 
and acquainted Zulema with my iresolu'^ 
lion. ZüIema shed tears of regret^ but 
äcqui^ced, and tbe night was fixed tipoh 
fot his departure. Igot thc keys of the 
paiace gates frofn the keeper^ wbo dtd not 
fbi* to trustme with them^ and procurihg 
a didgüise for Adelfired, at midnight^ wben 
Ätäfk inhumerable laced the hcavetis, de- 
scended to his dühgeon. 
' *^ All was priöfüund silence : wc embraced 
eäeh-other, as we thought^ for the last 
time. — ^Adelfred hiirried od the disguise^ 
anti we ireached the gates ünnrk)l6sted. 

** Noble and generons AK,' he cried^ 
grasping my band : Alla! Alla! it'wa^cold 
as'deatli: his voice faltered^ andhe hüng 
upon my Shoulder^ statue-like^ änd lato^ 
äonli^ss. In this attitude, a sehtkid dis«> 
cbveredus, whö ptesented his sabro to^m^ 
breast. * Stand/ he criied^ ^ anddeckfe 
yourself.' 

" Ali Sheing/ I retumed^ * th» SöU 
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dan's friend— ^the friend of tny coimtry/ 
' Pass OQj' was retumed for answer; 
and we escaped without discovery. 

'^ Adelfred parted with tearful eyes, 
from Zulema^ who was alike overwhdmed 
with grief ;. and bidding adieu to Beda- 
moora he retired to a cavern in a rock, 
ivhich I discovered to him, at two xnilea 
distance, waiting the ensuiiig night to aid 
bis escape to the 3ea-shore. I pressed him 
to my heart — ^Zulema bedewed bis cheek 
with her tears^-^but we were forced to 
separate, and ha flew frojn us in an agony 
of.mmd alDQost'imupportable. 

^^ The.jiext day, the prisoner was 4is- 
cpyered. to hare fled^^ and instantly sus- 
ficioiL fdl on me. Bound in chains, I 
was, <lragged \q the Soldan^^^ presence. 
Abovo; ^ssiiiifilatipttj I scomed to deny 
facts urgtd, againat me. l confess^dthe 
wholeqf-my.cpntriyance in the.plot^but 
scomedlprbetrayj^yfiriend« Idefiedtor- 
ture. I would not^vejijjjhe place of 
bis c<^QnceahneQt5 .and th^;SoldaD, en« 
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i'aged, gave me liberty on this ooaditiO0-; 
that if I did not surrender the.prisoner 
the ensuing day^ I shcmld lose my. head^ 
I left hk pcesence with the firxneit de« 
termkiation to act with honour toward 
my. friend ; and rather sacrifice xxxy^ life 
thanhim« 

^' Instantly I flew to the cavern where I 

had direeted himy and informed bi« öf tfae 

whokr He urged mt to fly-— to leave my 

naüon^ my country^ and Zulema. lir my 

despair^ I half consented. Again he urged, 

pictured to me the possibility of meeling 

Zulema In a christvui land^-^id downa 

plan so plausible, thät I consented to his 

views, and hurried with bim to thehear^ 

est, shore, where, instantly getting- ön 

Board a small boat, we set saih for other 

la&ds : the oiie overjoyed, whea moniing 

dawned, to find bimsdrso^farfOutMisea — 

the other, with aching heavt^ Qn'beholding 

bis country!s shbre decrea^e^iit^aize^ aä tb€^ 

Swift vessel mounted o'er the wave* 

^ We li^ prövided ounselvef^withpro'» 
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Vision— were prepared for a long voyage. 
Adelfred was light and gay ; but the more 
I thought^ the more I became dejected. 
Melancholy now occupied my bosom : I 
thought on Zulema—- on my orphaned 
children^ orphaned by the ilight of a iu- 
gitive father, until^ distracted by my feel- 
ings^ my brain was almost tumed, and 
I was more an inanimate corpse than 9 
being of the earth, 

'^ In thU Situation, we arrived at an £u- 
•ropean port, wherei a seafaring man xm^ 
dertook our safe conduct to Britain. We 
-urm&d in Wales : you know the rest/' 

The infidel ceased. He had often wq)t 
durii^his interesting narr^tive; and Iserk 
iastened to dry bis' te^rs. 
^ . *^ Gr^t, indead» have been your snf- 
fefii^, Ali>" cried the designing wretch ; 
^^.sufierings 'which the warmtb of your 
own heart have led you to.*' 

/^ Oh, could I oncemore press the fond 
J^ulema to my br^st 1" 

J^ Thmk on it dp more^ Ali : sbe is Iqst 
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to you for cvcr,*" interraptcd Iserit. Thcn 
after a pause. '^ But I will not a^ravate 
your misery, by openmg your eyes to the 
treachery of Adelfred.** 

" Treachery ! " 

*^ Pardon, pardon — I have said too 
much. Dwell not upon my words : they 
were uttered in haste ; and '* 

** Treachery !" repeated Ali. 

'^ Answer me but this questlon," re- 
joined Iserit : *' Does Adelfired favour you 
now^ as when he was dependant upon your 
mcrcy ? Seeks he now to reposehis grieft ' 
in your bosom, as when imprisöned ät - 
Bedamoora? There was he not all love? 
Does he avoid you now ? See you no 
change : or is he still the same ?** 

A new light beamed through the brain 
of Ali. He paused— his eye sparkled 
with angry fire — ^then, checking the sus- 
picious thoughts, he cried, '* No no, it 
cannot be : Adelfred is still the «ame.*» 

^^ Say you so ? Oh, blessed Ali, bkssed 
in thy i'gnoTance ! Live, live, ai^d lov^ J 
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Cl^erish in thy bosom friendship for the 
deceitful Adelfred : friendship to be scom^ 
ed. But, in thy blindness^ thou shalt feel 
no pang of rejected love — thy sensibility 
shall not be woimded by the keen dagger 
of favours ili retumed." 

^^ Adelfred savcd my life." . 

^^ And so didst thou bis." 

'^ He had no incitement but bis own 
heart — I was prompted by gratitude and 
affection." 

^^ Oh, noble Ali^ .what a soül hast 
thou ! By Heaven, thy wrongs bear me 
beyond myself. My veins swell with my 
boiiing biood. Rancour and hate en-> 
lierve my arm to vengeance. Thöu^ Ali, . 
art all truth — ^Adelfred all deception. He 
keeps thee, like aslave, in bis train — ^re* 
wards thy virtue w;th a yoke of bondage. 
Thou arthis friend no Ipnger, but bis me-; 
nial — ^tbe slave whoQi he values, not foF 
Services done, but.as a.p^t of his pomp, 
bis equipage^'' 
^^ Iserlti thou driyest me m^-r-lt caiir 
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y!?t— arpi;i?e thßCj. Ali Shcuig-«— '' 

' . jP^ßion chps^ked his spcecb^wiIcUy bis 

*^ J^evenge !" cxj^d Iserlt. 

tnsulted honour swelled tbe ch^t of 
Ali Sheing. . ^« Tbou gqd of Asia," he 
cxclaimed, ^^if ^d«lfred.l}e trjic, lo xny 
\k^tt ril cls^p him wth w.cerifcy-Ti-if 
fl4^, ,Vß copip^s, %\^ ^rtb fpr a deep 
and firm revenge." 

][8eclt 4ai^r wor)^ »pon the passions of 
Xhe popr lyippr^ whp^ half-inclined to think 
the ußWe Adelfwl falseiiniscoiistrued eveiy 
act; ^ frpm the rpoted sorrow tfeat 
preyed vqpon hU.miud^ drew out a cpQplur* 
ftion of e^rviocis at aji ^d^ and cold dU^ 
like- 

Qp^t was tbe soul pf Ali Sheing ; he 
scomed bxi ^plwätion with him wbpm 
be tbougbt his foe. (Xtßo, would bis rplU 
ic^ eye-bftlU ^ecUr^ his aoger in tbe pns* 
sence of the dejected Adelfred. At^d txow 
the iosagn^ig Js§rlt p^?ari5(i for tbe Jnal 
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^low. Owaia Qoostaiidy- jcorrespoaded 
vdth him koa^ 4he xqpokbh convent, wbU 
ther he.had takea.sanctnary, and,£aiiie4 
^yery^ iatelUgence ]frQ|m the Gastlenecetn 
sary to bis yiews. J[t wasjruoipuFed abroad^ 
tbat Helena still lived. Many affirmedj, 
liiat ehe was. ^xpfined in .pne of the dun«- 
geonsvof ^e.f:adtle3:by Owain. Tbese re- 
ports :ipaet the eac.,of Adfilfred, who totally 
dijscredLted them. The conduct of Owain^ 
spite of the ms^lignant repörts that met bis 
ear5 appeared ta bim uatainted ; and upon 
ttäs ground Iserit raised bis stracture, 
. The time drew near to acoomplish bis 
death : the wavering Moor must be sur- 
prised into the aqt. Iserit had sounded 
him to the bottoni of bis. heart; and found^ 
that giving him time to reflectj, was only 
losing whaty by bis inflated conversationj»- 
he had gained. Iserit dared not prevsül 
upon the Moor to .£tab Adelfred m tbe 
^astle^ fearful lest bis schemes should tailg 
9nd tbe whole mischief be turned upoii 
AU SJheing was pnly to be 
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roQzed to eommit the act bj a sense of his 
wrongs. Ddiberation bhinled his dag* 
ger's point; and Iserlt determined todraw^ 
by Bome design^ Lord Adelfrcd to the vaults 
of the Castle^ where he might be instaitty 
dispatched without the hopes of rescue^ 
aad Owain^ becoming the jadge of the 
xnurdereF^ should doom him to instant 
death : thus discovery would be fhiatrated^ 
and be become the rightful Bah>n of Llan« 
b^cr. 

For this purpose, Iserlt addressed an 
anonymous letter to Adelfrcd^ running to 
the following effect, which he took care 
to drop in his patb, 

^ MY GRACIOÜS I^ORD^ 

*^ Place not too great a reliance in the 
^^ virtues of Owain, who has deceived you, 
^^ Be assur^d the report of Helena's being 
^^ alive is not without foundation. She 
^' lives ; and, by your traitorous cousin^ is 
^^ confined in one of the vaults beneath 
i^ the Castle. Be sccret — and whcn tho 
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^^mirf bell tolls, desoend to tbecaverasy 
^^ where you shall find a friend ready to 
^^ conduct you to the anns of her you 
^^ love. A firiend^ ever anxious to amst . 
^^ distressed virtue." 

At first^ Adelfred couldnot believewhat 
hifl eyes bebdd. Again be read it-*a. 
tbird-^a fourtb tiine. '* Can it be po»- 
sibie?" he exclaimed, ^^No! no! it is 
a treacherous artifice of some designiog 
villain^ disgraced by myr cousin^ for hU 
want of honoinr— rl will not believ^ it/' - . 

Tfaen^ after a few moments deliberationr 
'' But I will unravel ihis mystery;— Ycisx • 
I will go at the hour appointed by this 
traitor^ and drag himto instant justice/' 

With this resolve, he fblded the p^er^ 
and put it in his pocket, awaiting the 
Coming night^ to descend to the yauUa« 
The bell tolled eleven : all the castle was 
still: Ali Sheing alone was restless and 
dißtuibed : sle^ couM not close bis eye»*^ 
gloomy tl^oughts deiFoused bim« 
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liourbell'^«miisded throughtbe courte^'«iid 
«ngaging bim in coiiveraalion^ dciomr-lum 
tnward ihe vwlts, Crtneiag m long-isoiw 
ridor, they descended^a, marbl^f^^g^tD- 
getber^ and the door was open bdbre 
tbem tbat led to the oavema, AdcjKiftd 
was Seen at a distance^ beara^ a torch in 
bis band t be .seemed mucb-distnrbed^ «id 
of ten paced tbe nar row posiag^ as woitiaiM 
by -suspense. At lengtb^ he stopped, -inj 
and raising tbe torch above ins -teoadi 
looked toward AU Sh^ing, andlaerlt. 

*^ We are discovered^" cried tbe Jstter^ 
^^ donot avoid^but speak to bim. ivkn^ 
iM, so muoh I iiate bim for tbe ii^riei 
he has dolie thee/' 

He instantly retiFed ; and by this^tkne 
Adelfiped came up with äie Moor. 

*^ Ah !'* he exelaimed, ^^ you J^eie^ 
Ali Sheing ? But say, quick^ X}uiek, 'wiat 
impelied you hither ? '* 
. " Curiosity/' retumed the other, wi^ 
a coldness of jnanner. 
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'* Häd yött-nometWe?^' 

♦^None, Why does Addftedt|i<e»Ö^ 

^^iPardon xne^ AH a»ipg> but— • 
Leavemer^jeavernie. ■ I ' ' ■ ' * 

' At tiris'moment^ fhe biö tööed twdrej 
Adelfred expressed ' greater ixnpatieiicet 
^*' A^ay^ away/' her ericd. 

*^Nay, you shall heor m^'' <:Sried:the 
indignant MooTi ^^ I ** 

♦^ Tö^xnorrcw^ to-morrow,'* intemtpted 
Addifi^j and pushing him frdns' Mm^ 
hurried dowii the vault, 

Iserlt now appeared^ widr a torch in hiä 
hand; '^ Do yorr still döiibt?^' he en- 
quired, ^' Ohy Ali ' Sbeing, where is the 
fervtdfirie of Asiaj the soul of the föllöw- 
ers of AUa? Where- that* noblefiess of 
spirk j wbich thou hast boasted of ? WiH 
Ali Sbeing stoop to slavery? Ohi thoü 
Gisd of Heaven ! _ennerye:my arm to stab 
thewretch who has gubjngated the'soul 
ofAli/' 
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<^ Iicrlt, he Afaadl die/' exelahned tbe 
llrtiitic Moor. 

. ^<^ He slew great Perria's SoMioi: bnn 
who gare lo yoitr anns the lofdy.Znleiiiaw 
Adelfred^ wbose life you saved^ stabbed 
> him who pkicked bis heart.out^. that you 
niigbt eiyoy etemity.oC büß" . 

With rage trembied the Moor^ wliile 
he grasped bis dagger. . . ,-Ä 

" He slew tbe Soldan^ yet af^jar^you* 
Ab! — ^Zulema was preseat-T-wha^ a.hor- 
rible thoughtJ Di4:hej:K>t lust fof Jier? 
ByHeaveu— ?, :> 

^^ No ! nol no !" cried tbe be^ii-tpm Alk 

^^ You^ in rectum, saved bialife; :wd. 
when he was in your power^ W2us4ie nat^ 
all afieption ? Would Adelfred tbea hay4( 
tbrown Ali Sbeiiig from bim? • He::4<^ 
you from the arma of a wife you l^vedw^ 
from children— your own cbildrearr>ibft> 
children of Zdema ! Just God ! -to i^vf!. 
him^ you sacrificed youi^ own peace: an^ 
what is bis ret^im? You are made k\ß 
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jdaTe. Already he hateg and löthes you. 
Ob ! it is certain that power ia wretttd 
from tbe hands of the generous Ali — ^h^ 
caa no longer saue: bis servicea art at an 
end.'' 

*^ No more^ no more— be dies !'* 

ff For yotir wife and chUdren^ atnke the 
blow." 

'' He dies !" 

" For tbe Soldan**' 

*^ No more." 

** Jbr the loss of your liberty/' 

Adelfred appeared^ wrapped in a cloak> 
at'the fartber end of tbe rauh } and Ali 
Shebg rushcd' fbrward^ witb drawn dag« 
ger. He stabbed: batbed in bis blood^ 
the victim iell^ and witb a groan^ expired. 

Iserlt now alarmed tbe castle. Tbe 
Moor stood ovcr tbe bleeding corpse in an 
attitttde of borror: tbe most dreadftil 
thougbts <tawded upon bis brain. All 
tbe various passions were at work in bis 
bosom^ and bolding conflict witb nature. ' 
No Gry escaped bis Ups: bis beart was 
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; > Nowr^vimiis' tottiht^'>wei^*jM!ta^n ^tift 
difierent vaults^ and niutibers of vassait^ 
directed hj Ifitrltj apifMsaMß^^ «j^t. 
AM abe:€aveni»' ^eemed in « MafeeiofilfghU 
The vassals knelt over the bleeding booE^ 
and with one accord^exclaiihed;'^ Oiiaih !'* 
Iserlt himself> drew'nuurti iimkSfiJsi^n, 

k who, instead of Adelfred, was^i^ni^ - The 
ViUain treniblfKlion:bäfoMhkg»thö asbdfm- 
plice y in • bis gttih? bectnmr the^victiiA of 
tbfeip unked' artifioei. Hi« chidr^ecaite 
livid (and ^ale.'rwitb feafz^a ccddrswead 
hjuiig:iupon bis >coittrictedtbi(«#. '^ ' • .. 
. In tbis motnenti öf' confu^kiny AddfWd 
himself was- Seen leading 'frear an inner 
Vaiit, : a fema^ faint' and lahgoid/'iKrbä 
hüngiiüpon his artn,: whileiher» toüttitlg 
limbs.dragged üpon tbe^i^ocmd) umbiefo 
sustatniherfeeble framei«: 

The vassals! now, widr^Etnited' voiee^'^ts^ 
clainttd^' tf^ Juöng live Lird AdeMrc^l** 
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Iserlt, witb couscious guilt in bis fkce^ 
tfarew himself at his knee^ and confessed 
the whole« 

The Baron of Llanbedder^ awaiting the 
promised eoming of the auihor of the 
billet he had jreceived^ after he had broke 
from Ali Sheing, and wbile traversing the 
vaults in tmpatience^ heard some faint 
murmurs from an inner cave^ and the 
Toice that made tfaese lam^ntations men- 
tioned his name. Astonished^ be paused 
awhile to listen : the voice broke forth 
ßgain in the same piaints ; and^ eager to 
relieve distress^ he burst into the vault 
from.whence the sounds proceeded^ where 
he beheld a female whom he instantly re- 
cognized to be Helena^ stretched upon a 
bed of straw.. A solitary lamp hung sus- 
pended from the concaved roof^ which 
^hed a dim üght upon the dilapidated walls. 
Adelfred xould scarce believe his cyes. 
^^ Perfidious cousin !'' after an interval of 
hofror^ he exclaimed, Helena raised up 
^.er head^ on hearing his voice^ and utterin^ 
u 
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a wild scream of joy^ fainted upön liis 
bosom. Sbe soon recovered^ and oon«* 
ürmed the words of Ruthwold, . 

'Addfred instantly conveyed her from 
the vault ; and^ directed by the torcbes of 
the vassals^ came to the spot where the 
bleeding Owain lay. 

During the confusion of Iserlt^ Helena 
wag bome to a Chamber in the castle^ and 
every means used to recover her. While 
Adelfred e^^ecrated bis perfidious cousin,* 
Ilerlt confessed how he had worked up 
the passioDS of the generous^ unsuspiecting 
Ali; who^ in an agony of thought^ con- 
templating on the crime he had com« 
mitted, instantly expired, 

It appeared^ that Iserlt had made Owain 
acqusdnted with bis scheme; who, fearing 
the failure, had come to the vaults, wbich 
had ^a communication with the convent^ tö. 
wbich he had gained access^ habited for 
immediate fligbt with Helena. The vil- 
lain was tortured by doubt, lest bis victim 
should be discovered in her confinement ; 
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and^ seeking to avoid this^ found a deserved 
death* 

Iserlt was ordercd for immediate exe« 
cution : the body of Owain was privately 
buried : while that of Ali Sbeiiig was com- 
miUied to the earth with all funeral pomp. 
A rieh ur» was erected over his tomb: 
on it was engraven his many virtues ; and 
no breaih of reproacb ever suilied the 
m^rble remembrance. 

Helena soon recovered ; and her former 
beauty once more revelied on her cheek^ 
The nuptial rites were soon pcrformed, 
that m^de her the bride of the Baron of 
Llanbejder; and thousands blessed the 
ivn^ted Qames of Adelfred and Helena^ for 
their nuptial-day was the first of true 
happiqgss to the yass^U of Llanbedder, 
siace ^be deatb of the hr^vß Caradoc, 
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t:tt Mountain IBatD. 



JoLO GoLCB, the Mountain Bard, as he is called» is 
the author ül^ several worthy Wdsh aire, which are 
muoh admired by his countrjineii. The fuUowing 
is his Legend, which is pretty generallj credited, how- 
ever imprubable it may appear to the unbiassed reader. 



Who, upoii yon threaiening rock's 
brow Sits ; striking, with enthusiastic fire^ 
the quivering strings of the vibraüng harp? 
Who is he^ that to the woods and waters 
Bings his patriotic lay: while his loose gar- 
ments o'er his Shoulders ilying, filled^ like 
a sait by the wind^ gives his cold body to 
the cutting blast ? Red is his hard cheek — 
white as the snow his beard and locks^ 
that winnow in the wind. — ^Athletlc are 
his limbs — ^he's like to the sturdy oak, in 
the winter of his age, slow in his decay, 
and still retaining some of the former firc 
of his youth, . 
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Ch f know you not the Bard of the 
Mountain ? Have you not heard hta soft 
ihelodious lays — ^hif rustic soog, or invi- 
gorating invocation ta bis countryineii ? 
It is the patriotic Jolo Golchy whom- you 
observe; who^ in tbe fierce alaugb^t^r of 
bis countrymen, alone surviving,* di|l defy 
tbe foe^ and singly faced tben>. But lis- 
ten :i—More pangs a motbcr never knew> 
tban did the motber who gaVe bim birtb« 
In yon dismantied but was h^ bom^ tbe 
only oflspring of a' humble^ but qontented ' 
8ire. His motber, wbose occupation was 
to tili the fertile field, wa^ used to girth 
young Jolo to her back, and so<pursue he^ 
avocation^ The child seldom eviedi ; aad^ 
kl the leasing-time, she laid bim on a rick 
of com, while she would form her wbeat-^ 
en-sbeaf with beart of merry glee, 

One sultry day, young Jolo being dis- 
|[)08ed of, as just before observed, and tbe- 
motber at some distance off, collecting to. 
gether the scattered ears that fi'om tbe 
team had feil, or by the pikle had beent 
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li^tectedfy while the busy cioäofyyftien 
tirere gathered round the costril] pf cooling 
äley a monstroufs eagle espyit]^ th^ itt- 
fant> adighted^ and bore him aw/^.r { rr. 

Distractedy the wretched mc^l^/mrwied 
her infanty and Heaven indplore^J Highir 
the eagle soared^ untU it disappeaved^ and 
young Jolö's sereams were heard no more^ 
To the battlements of yon Roman tower 
the eagle flew— ^there she had rfa^pilt her 
nest-— and there her unfledged yoiang croap^ 
ed for the welcome food. But thataÜ«^ 
powerful cause who pfesides over humadr 
actions^ came to the asdstance of thirini> 
fant> and pläced a mother's feelkigsuitbe 
eagle's breast: she sheltered it with her 
young-— Stilled its feeble cries^-*and roamedi 
for food to nurture it. > -^^ :> . ^ 

Five years on yonder toWer's top the iiv- 
fant drew its breath^ beneath the matemal 
eagle's wing: the young were äedged and 
fled^ and Jolo alone^ was now her onty 
cajre. O'er him she'd sit, and brood, and 
watch bis Kttle Umbs expand^ with the teil« 
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defest affection : and now the boy wonlc 
trecp from out the nest,'- and ö*er'thc 
mossy 'stönes trail bis teiider limb^. * II 
was in* the September mönth^ when the 
sultry day is closed with the angiy stomij 
the . Roman tower on which the eagle's 
nest was built^ toppled; dnd part of it^ ckfi 
by the Storni, feil wj^th horrible nois«. 
Wildly the in&nt screatned^ and closer to 
her breast. the matemal eagle drew hifti; 
but tlie fierce tempest still continultigy 
threatencd the total tannihilation' of ' the 
tower^ and once more «oaring to the Heä-*: 
vensy with young Jolo in her embrace^ she 
flapped her wmgs^ and cut throughthe: 
fo^y air. ..Long time she flew^ fearful of 
her care^ until the storm had entirely sub- 
sided. Some iishermen observed her, as 
she flew with her burthen^ almost exhaust- 
ed; and seeing her in their power^ shot her 
in the breast: she dropped, and expired in 
the Uke. She was taken up by them^ 
who were much astonished to find in her 
embrace> a child unhur{, One^ more hu- 
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Alane' thanthe rest^ feit desirous to p're- 
serve the life of the child, and took it 
home to his wife, who was not a little 
surprised to find it could not put its fcet 
to the ground. All possible care was taken 
of it : it was taught to speak^ to walk^ to 
read, &c. . The mother of Jolo discovered 
her infant aboüt two years after, by passing 
theeottage where it was reared^ and ob- 
serving the model of a harp on his breast. 
Coneeive a mother's joy — a mother's rap- 
ture-f-in oncemore clasping to her bosom 
her long lost child !— -with what fond af- 
fection she pressed him to her heart ! In 
the Snowdon mountains dwelt. a bardic 
band, whose eustöms nearly s^proached 
the druidic order ; but dtvested of their 
barbarisms and gothic idolatries: with 
these, young Jolo would associate, and join 
in their patriotic song. Lively was his ima- 
gination-^strong and bold his thought-^ 
smoöth and flowing was his verse^ extern- 
pore cotiiposed— and soön was he elected 
tbe Chief of the Snowdon bards, But 
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iUined crest^ an inactive life auited not 
with Jolo's fire: aside he laid the harp, 
and aought the noisy field. Jn bkxxljr 
atrife^ he yielded not superiority to th^ 
atoutest of the fbe ; but at last^ a ptisoner 
he was taken^ and to London sent« JKot 
long did a prison captive keep the ehie£| 
his active mind found meana to elude tbe 
vigilance of the giiard> and he eacapecL 
To Snowdon he shaped his fligfat^ and 
gained subsistence by singingballada to the 
village maid at the cottage door*— lovc was 
his theme — of virtuous maids and fidth* 
less men. Melancholy was his tale-— *pleaa- 
ing was the plaintive air he sung t melting 
hearts, and drawing sighs from the bosotn 
of the love-sick virgin. The Snowdon 
bards welcomed his retum, with unfeigned 
joy, and once more nominated him their 
chief. Never again, he swore^ to engage 
in broils, but with his voice vowed to rouze 
the warlike fire in the hearts of his coun* 
trymen — to inspire them, with descanting 
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o^, the blessings of liberty — and to tel) 
them what they had to fear if ever they 
became the slaves of the foe of Wales. 

Fifty years of age had he attained whei^ 
the English monarch^ the beardless Edward^ 
whose great object was to subjugate an4 
pppress^e sister kingdoxxi^ advanced bis 
thoüsand^ warriors to our native moun- 
tains; and with fire and sword prepared to 
desolate oiir l^nd. In the deep recesses 
of SnowdcHi Uy tbe Britons^ armed for 
fhe confiict^ luid re^olved to perish or con-* 
quer in the defence of their native rights, 
Jolo exhoFted them to ^e fight : bis ih- 
^ring voice aroazed the rage of lions \x\ 
their breasts; and proudly waved the Britisli 
banners on the top of every mountain, 
threatening ^d defying the £nglish to the 
combat; 

^* Countrymen and soldiers !" cried th^ 
Chief Bard of the Mountains, ^^ boldly de- 
termine to renounce your lives with your 
liberties^-rprotect those rights and privilege^ 
wbich your forefathers have enjoyedj^ anc} 
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which from you youf children should i 
berit. Wben the brazen trumpet of 1 
enemy sounds through the vailies^ ru 
not^ BS you were wont to do^ like a w 
band, upon their swords, but coUected i 
ceive them. Break not your raoks^ l 
firmly cemented together, oppose th' 
shield-piercing arrowB. Forget not^ tl 
for your bomes^ your wives, yourchildrc 
and your liberty, the sword i» raised." 
- A thousand huzzas echoed among t 
hillsr-rwomen and children mingied in t 
ranks^ and upon the plains — ^beneath t 
mountain was spread a rieh repast^ 
which the leadcr of the British troops pi 
«ided, with the bards, drinking healtl: 
and success to their arms. Smiling, ti 
next mom appeared : at a distance sound* 
the trumpet of the enemy : and the stou 
bearted Britons took the field. Arout 
the mountain's brow the bards were sca 
teried^ invoking Hcaven for the success 
tjieir arms. The English were at fir 
sjtaggpred with so novd and stränge 
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Bight ; and they gaipe ground up&n the firsi 
attack of the Britons^ who drove them, in 
wild disördery until their monarch appeared 
among theni) andby an anitnated example, 
invited them to renew the oontest. AU 
was confusion' and despair. The Britons^ 
half .mad with success, forgot the instruc- 
tibh of the intrepidJola^ and were routed^ 
in their tum,.by the Elngli8h,^vho, ashatned 
of their' condiict^ united again^ and with 
fresh vigour assailed the enemy. ^as i 
al49 ! dreadful was the camage of that 
day, lost by the great confidenoe of our 
countrymen, ' who^ assured of victory, re-^ 
garded not those opportunities which 
wöuld inevitably have crowned their most 
^anguine hopes. Not even the bards were 
spared^ whose veherable appearance might 
häve inclined them to mercy, being un- 
armed^ and for that reason not to be 
feared. The signal was given for the 
slaughterof the bards ; and up each craggy 
cliff the eager soldier flew, to complete an 
act designed by this barbarpus monarch« 



